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TO THE HIGH 
AND MIGHTY, CuarLEs 


Lopwick, Prince Ele&tor , Count 
Palatine of the Abeme, Arch Dapifef, 
Vicar of the Sacred Empire, Duke of 


Bavaria , and Knight of the moſt 
Noble order of the Garter. 
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Hich and Vie hey Prince : . 
TAGREs T is not the greatneſle of an 
Oblacivon, but the fincerity 
BW which the gods are delighted 
2 with : from this hope, and out 
509 WIR of an ambitions zealc, to be- 
come your adorers, the Muſes amidft ſo many, 
and rich preſents, have pooppred this ſlender 
offering,and are themſelves both the Prieſts, 
and the Sacrifice © Their devotion' is cloath'd 
with purity , and their aftetions , are borh 
earnclt and powetlul;for their wiſhes of your 
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| happineflc arc no'lefſe than affurances , and 


cheir defires prophefies : For this Poem, it was 
yours e re concerved;and the hope of being fo, 
was both the efficient & finall cauſe of its pro- 
duQion ; for the Dedication was elder than 
the birth of it : And however in the outward 
barke and title thereof, it appearc painted 
with vanity, yet s that, bur as a hght gar- 
ment to cover more deepe and weighty my- 
{teries. 

Thc dignity of the Subicct chus calculated, 
the ſcaſon of the yeare partly warrants an ac- 
cepration, but chiefly thoſe royall and freſh 
ſpringing oraaments of Candor and ingenui, 
ty, which are fo conſpicuous through yout 
greatneſle © It has ever beene the priviſedge of 
Porſre 310 claime acceſle tothe beſt and , moſt” 
noble perſons , and if this worke ſhall beſo 
happy , as to beare the impreſſe 'of your 
Puncely approbztion, it ſhall then pafle cur- 
rant.to the World,and publiſh the great ho- 
nour dans to = 
Your Highneſſe moſt 

humbly devoted: - 


SuAcxtxtiay MartMioOn., 


$836460544063 66634646466. 
$90p297ppppeooioroouenuege 
To his - worthy © friend Maſter 


Shackerlcy Marmion, upon his Poem of 
Cupidand Pſyche. 


T*® give the world affurance,in this cold 
Andi adenage that Love muſt nere be old, 
Cupid 4»@ Plyche thou haſt renderd more 
Touthfull and fairt,than did the age of gold: 
And if the [mertyeſſe they had heretofore 
Found ltaſt detayithoa 4s it now reſtore 
With targt encreaſe jnſtratting Love to love, 
Andin his Miftreſſe more affe tion move, 
In this thy Poem ; which thou hadſt a pen 
From Loves owne wing towrite powerfull above 
His ſhafts: For thow ſome Iron hearts of men 
Haſt made in Love with Pochie ; that till then 
Contd not difcerne her beauty , andleſſe ſee ' 
Her exelince,as it is dr awe out by thee, 
In per fett Love: lines : Cupid ſailes toſee't, 
And crownes his Miftreſſe w1th thy Poetry, 
Compes'd of ſyllables that kiſſe more ſweete 
Ther Violets and Roſes when they meeet : 
And we, thine Arts juſt Lovers as we looke 
0» Cupid t;{ing Plyche,kife rhy Booke. 


A 4: Rich, Brome. 
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T obis loving friend, Mr: Shackerley 


Marmion,the Authour. 
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F-Riend, I haveread thy Poems, full of wit, 
A Maſicr-piece,lle ſet my ſealetoit: 

LetJudges reade,and ignorance be gone: 

"Tis nor for vulgar thumbs to ſweat upon 

This learned worke :thy Muſe flicy in her place: 

And Eagle-like, lookes Phebss in the face, 

Let thoſe voluminous Authours, that affc& 

Fame rather great, than good,thy worth rejeR, . 

Jewels arc ſmall :how'nlike art thoutothoſe, 

Thactire out Rime, and Verſe, till they trot Proſe? 

And ride the Muſes Peg ſus, poore < 4 

Till he be foundred;and make thattheir trade: 

And to fiil upthe ſufferings ofthe bealt, 

Foot itthemſelves three hundred milesar leaft, 
| Theſe have no mercy onthe Paper rheames, 
| But produce plaies,as ſchole-boys do writetheams. 
| Thoukcepſtthy Muſe in breath,and if men wage 
Gold on her head, will better runne the ſtage: 
And*tis moxepraiſc,than hadſt thou labour'd in't, 
To brand the world wich twenty ſuch in print, 


Fraxcis Tuckyr, 
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To his true friend the Author, Maiſter 
Shackerley Marnuon,g&c. 


R422 Hat need I racke the limbs of my weake 
WOO aſe, 

WYTo fill a page might ſerve for better uſe? 
Then make ſome {quint.cy'd Reader cenſure me 
AFlatterer, for iuſtly prayſing thee ? 

It is crough, (and in that cauſes right 

Maay thy former workes may boldly fight) 
He for a good one mult this prece allow, 
Reades but the Twle,and thy Name below. 


Tho, Nabbes, 
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Of my worthy friend, Mr. Shackerley 
Maearmion,upon his Poem, of Cupid 
and Pſyche. 


:Ove and the Sonle are two things, both Divine, 
Thy task( friend Marmion wow which once was 
What I wru was Dramatical ; thy Muſe (mine. 


Runes im an Epick ftrame which they ſtill uſe, 
a apts _ {ets 
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To the Author. 


Who write Heroicke Poems, Thine is ſuch, 
Which when I read, I could not praiſe too much. 
The Argument is high, and not within 
7 her ſhallow reach to catch, who hold no ſin 
To taxe what they concerve not; the beſt minds 
Tudge trees by fruit , not by their leaves and runds, 
ps. ſuch can find ( fall knowledge having gamed ) 
7nleaden Fables, golden truths contam'd, | 
Ti hy ſt uljetts of that nature, 4 ſublime 
And weighty rapture, which being cloath'd in ryme, 
Carries Tb ſweetneſſe with#t, as badſt thou [ ung 
Vito Apollo's Harpe emg newly ſtrung, 
Theſe, bad they iſſued from an otbers Pen, 
A ſtranger, and unknowne to me, I then | 
Could not have bin ſo pleaſed : But from a Friend, 
Where 7 might enuy, I muſt now commend, 

| And glad 7 am this faire courſe thou baſt runne, , 
| Vnyext to ſee my ſelfe ſo farre out done, | 
: | Twixt Jmtimates who mutuall love profeſſe, 
| Morey, not requir d,and mine could ſhow no lefve, 


Thomas Heywood, 
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8 I Cittic,a King and Queene,who bad 

DP three Daughters; the elder two of 
a modcrate,and meane beauty ; but the yon- 
geſt was of ſo curious, fo pleafing a feature, 
and cxact ſymmetry of bod » that men e- 
ſteemed her generally a Goddeſle, and the 
Venus of the carth. Her liſters being happil y 
marricdto their deſires and dignities , ſhee 
only out of a ſuper-excellency of perfeion, 
became rather x ſubjeR of adoration, then 
Love, Venus conceivingan offence, and cn» 
vious of her good parts , incites Cuptd to a 
revenge, and ſeyere vindication of his mo- 
thers honour. Cupid likea fine Archer, com. 
ming to execute his mothers deſigne, fals in 
love with the made, and wounds himſelfe. 
Apollo, by Cupids fabornation, adjudges her in 
B 2 marriage 
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T be Argument. 
marriage to a Serpent,” Vpon which, like {#- 
dromeda , ſhe is left chain'd to a Rocke , her 
marriage being celebrated, rather with fune- 
rall obſcquies,than Hymenzall ſolemaities, 
In this miſerable affright ſhe is borne farre a- 
way by the weſt Wind , to a goodly faire 
houſe , whoſe wealth and ſarelineſſe no 
praiſe can determine, Her husband in the 
deadneſle, and ſolitude of night , did oft- 
times enioy her, and as heentred in obſcuri- 
ty,ſo he departed in filence , without once 
making himſclfe knowne unto her : thus 
ſhe continued for a long ſcaſon,being onely 
waited upon by the miniſtery of che winds, 
and voyces : Her ſiſters came every day to 
ſecke,and bewaile her ; and though her hus- 
bind did with many threats prohibit her 
the ſight of them ; yet naturall affe&i- 
on prevailed above coningall duty ; for The 
never ceaſed with teares to ſolicite him,till 
he had permitted their acceſle. They no 
no ſooner arived, but inſtantly corrupt her, 
and wich wicked counſell deprave her un- 


derſtanding,infuling a belicfe, that ſhe had 


married 


The Argument. 


married,and did nightly embrace a true Ser- 

ent ; norare they yet contented to turae the 
099% of herſecurity into the hell of fuſpt» 
cion,but with many 1mportunitics proceed, 
exhorting her tou kill hrm, which ſhe alſo 
aſſents unto : Thus credulity proves the mo- 
ther of deceite, and curioiity the Step-mo- 
ther of ſafety ; Having thus prepar'd for his 
deſtruction, the Sceane is altered , and ſhee 
acts the Tragedy of her owne happy! for- 
tunes; for comming with an intent to Miſ- 
chicke him, ſo ſoone as the light had diſco- 
vercd what he was, ſhee fals into an extre- 
mity of loveand paſsjon , being altogether 
raviſhe with his beauty and habiliments ; 
and while ſhe kifles him, with as little mo- 
deſty as care;the burning Lampe drops upon 
his ſhoulder , whereupon her husband furi- 
oufly awakes, and having with many expo- 
ſtulations abandoned her falſchood, ſcornes 
and forſakes her : the maide after a tedious 

1lgrimage to regaine his love-and focicty : 
; eres and Jum having both repulſed | her, 
freely at the laſt offers u p her {clfe ro Venue, 


where 


The Argument. 

where through her 1niunQtions and impe- 
rious commands : ſhe 1s courſcly intreated, 
and ſet to many hard and grievous taskes; as 
firſt che ſeperation of ſeverall graines ; 
| with the ferching of the Stygiav water , and 
| the golden fleece, and the boxc of beauty 
from Proſerpine ; all which by divine aſs1- 
ſtance being performed, ſhee 1s reconcil'd, 
and inthe preſence of all the gods mar- 
ried to her husband : the wedding is folem- 


n1z'd in heaven, 
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PET TE THLET HTETI UTE; 
The Mitheology. 


mane?) the City is meant the World : by the 
| BJ9 King and gucene God, and Nate ; by 
B JA the two elder ſijzers , the fliſhand the 
will : by the laſt the.ſoule , which 1s the 
moſs beautifull,and th: youngeſt ; fonce ſhe ts infu- 
ſed,after the body is faſhuned :Venus , by which 
18 tmderſtood luſt js feigned to enyy ber , and ſtirre 
»p Cupid which © Defere,to deſtroy ber: But be- 
cauſe Deſire bas equall relation both to good and e- 
vill he is here brought in to love the ſoule, and to be 
zynd with her whom alſo he perſwades not to ſee his 
face ; that 15, u#t tolearne bis delights and van. 
ties : for Adam, though he were naked, yet he ſaw 
t not till be had eaten of the tree of concupiſcence, 
And wherea: ſhe is ſaid to burne him with the deſpu. 
mation of the Lampe; by that is underſtood that ſhe 
vomits out the flames of deſwe which was hid m her 
breaſt , for defire the more it 14 kindled, the more it 


*  burnes and makes as it were a blifter m the minde, 


thus like Eve,b:ing made naked through deſsre,(he is 
c 


The Mitheology. 
caſt out of all happineſſ* ,exhi'd from her hoaſe, and 
toſt with many dangers : "By Ceres and juno bath = 
repulſang of her is meant that neither wealth nor ho- 
nour, can ſuccour a diſtreſſed ſoule : tn the ſeparati. 
on of ſeyerall graines , 1s underſtood the att of the 

ſoule which ts recollettion ; and the ſubſtance of, 
that af, her fore, aft [pres : by ber gorng to hell 
and thoſe ſeveral occurrences , are meant -y many 
degrees of deſpaire : by the Stygian water , the 
teares of repentance ; and by the gotden fleece , her 

forgrveneſle, All which , as m the argument is 
ſpecified, being by drome providence accompliſht ſhe 
is married to her ſpouſe im heaven, | 
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A Morall Poem, 
 Fntituld the Legendof Cur1D 
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Ruth ſayes of old,and we muſt owe that truth 
Sv tradition, whenthe world in youth, 
We<b wasthe gold age, brought forth the pep, 
Love and the Muſes, which fince gaye to men 
Inheritance of Fame, for theſe began 
At once, and were all coctanean, 
A happy ſeaſon, when the ayre was cleare; 
No fickneſſe, nor infection did appeare, 
No ſullen change of ſeaſons did moleſt 
The fruitfall ſoyle, but the whole yearc was bleſt- 
With a perpctuall Spring, no Winer ftorme 
Did criſpe the Hills, nor mildew blaſt the Corne ; 
Yet happier farre, inthat it forth did bring 
The ſubjeRotf this verſe, whereof ſing 
| C Vader 
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Cupid ind.Pſzche. 
Vuderthe Zenith of Heavens milke-white way,, 

Isa taire country called Zaſinia, 

'Tis Natures chicteſt Wardrop, where doe lye 

Her oraaments of rich variety : « 
Where firſt her glorious Mantle ſhe puts on, 
Whenthroughthe world ſhe rides proceffion; 

Here dwclt a King and Queene of mighty power, 
Iudg'd for their vertues, worthy ſuch a dower., 
They had betwixt themſelves three Daughtersborn, 
Conſpicuous fortheir comlineſle and forme, 
Theeldertwo did neither.much excell, 

But then the younger had no paralell; 

Whoſc lovely checkes with Heavenly luſterſhone, 
And eyes were farre too brightto looke upon: 

Nay, itis credible, though fancies wing. (bring 
Should mount above the Orbes, and thence downe- 
Th' Elixar ofall beauty, and difpence 

Vnto one creature, the whole influences 

And harmony of the Speares, it might not dare 
VVith her for face and feature, tocompare | 
Zewxisthe painter, whoto draw one peece; | 
Survay'dthe choyceſt V - of all Greece, 

Had reſted here, his Art without. this ftir, | 
Might have beene bounded, and confin'd in her. | | 
Looke how the ſpiced fields in Autummre [mcll, | 
And rich perfumes, thatin Arabia dwell: 

Such was her fragrant ſweetneſſe, the Sunncs Bird, 
The Phenix fled farre off, and was afcard 

To be ſcene neere,leaft ſhe his pride ſhould quell, 
Or make him ſceme a common ſpeacle. 

Nor did the painted Peacocke once preſnme, 
Within herpreſence to diſplay his plume. 


Nor: 


Cupidand Phycbe. 
Nor Roſe, nor Lilly durſt their Silkes unfold, 

Bur ſhut their leaves up like the Marygold. 

Thcy all had beene ill favour'd, ſhe alone 
Was judg'd the Miſtreſle of perteRion. ; 
Her tame ſpread tarre abroad, and thither brought 
Thouſands, that gazing worſhipt her, and thoughe 
The Goddeſſe,whom the greene-tac'd Sea had bred, 
And dew of foaming waves had nouriſhed, 

YVexns her ſclfe, regardlefſle of her honour, 

Did live with mortals, whoſoe'r lookt on her, 
Even moſt prophare, did think ſhe was divine, 

And grudg'dnotto doe worſhip to her ſhrine, 

For this cauſe, Yenwe Temples were detac'd, 
Herſacrifice, and Ceremonies rac'd; 

Her widdowcd Altars incold aſhes mourn'd, 

Her Images uacrown'd, her Groves detorm'd : 
Her Rites wereall polluted with contempt, 

For none to Paphos, nor Cytheres went, 

This Maide was ſole ador'd, Fenw diſpleas'd, 
Might in this Virgin onely be appeas'd : 

The peopleinthe ftreerito her would bow, 

And as ſhe paſt along, would Garlands ftrow. 

Vena at this conceiv'd a jealous ire, - 

(For heavenly minds burne with ancarthly fire) 
And ſpake with indignation, what ſhall T, 

Mother of Elements, and lofticft skic, 

Beginner of the world, Parent of Nature, 

Pertake mine hononr with an carthly creature 2 
Shall filly girles deſtin'd to death, and Fate, 

My high- borne name,and ſtile contaminate ? 

In vaine did thenthe Phrygian Shepheard give 
The Ball tome, when three of us did 


ſtrive 


C3 Who - 


* A - i a Ro - "44. _ 
© Tar ye... << —<eGAciEST ET, 


- 4 - = 
* & 4 = —_ = ae a” _ w_- 
a « + — «a < # _—_ " Cow -— Ta - 45% >> FI 
- * 
A CERVACAT., Fr, - . Tx 
” — os = — % - - P 
__ 
. 


Cupid-and Pſyche. 
Who ſhould cxcel in beauty, and all ftood 

Naked beforethe Boy, totempt hisblood, 

When they with Royall gifts ſoughtto beguile 

His judgement, I alur'd him witha ſmile: 

But this uſurperot my dignities, 

Shall have but little cauſe ro boaſt the prize; 

With that ſhe call'd her raſh, and winged child 
Arm'd with Bow, Torch, and quiver: that is wild 
With miſchicfe; he that with his evil waies 
Corruptsall publick diſcipline, and ftraics \ 
Through chambers inthe night,& with falte beames,. 
Or with his ſtinging Arrowes, or with dreames, 
Tempts unto luſt, and does no good at all: 

This childe I ſay did Yewws to her call, 

And ftirres him up with words malitious, 

That was by nature too licentious: 

For bringing him where Pſyche dwelt, torſo 

This Maid was call'd, ſhe there unfolds her woe, 

And emuloustale. Cupid quoth ſhe, niy ay, 

My onely ſtrength, & power, whoſe boundlcs ſway, 
Contemnesthe thunder of my Father 7ore, 

I here intreate thee by thy Mothers love, 

Thoſe wounding ſweets, and ſweet wounds of thy 
And honey burniogs of thy torch, deliver (Quiver, . ; 
My Soule from griefe, revenge me on this mayd 
Andall her boaſted beauty {ce decay'd, 

Orelſe ſtrike ber in love with one ſo 'poore, 

So miſerably loſt, ftript of all tare 

Of meanes, or vertue; fodeform'd of limb, 

That none in all the world may cquall him. 

To move her Sonhe, no Rattering words ſhe ſpar'd, 
But breath'd on him with kifles, tong and hard, —_ 


Cupid\and Pſyche: - 

This done; ſhe hafts tothe n ingiGhore, 

And with herroſfic feerinſuling ore - / 

The {ubmiſſe waves, a Rolphin the beſtrides, 

And onthe utmoft Biltows-proudly rides. 

A troupe of Tritons were ſtraight ſounding heard, 

And rough Portumnae with his moſly beard, 

Salacia beavy with her fiſhy traine, 

And Nerew daughters came to entertaine 

The Sea-borne Goddeſle; fore plaid on aſhell, 

Some with their Garments labour'd to expell 

The ſcorching heat, and Sun-ſhine from her face, 

And other ſome did. holda looking-glaſle: 

Alltheſe intriumphby the Dolphin {wam, + 

And followed Yenxs to the Occan; 

phyche the while, inthisgreat height of bliſſe, - 

Yet reapes fo fruitotall her happineſle, 

For neither King,nor Prince, nor Potentate, 

Nor any durſt attempt her tor a mate, 

Butas a poliſht picture her admire, 

And in that admirationceale deſire: - 

Her Siſtersboth, whoſe moderate beauty none 

Did much deſpiſe, nor much cootemplate on, - 

VVeretotheir wiſhes happily contracted, 

Andby two Kings eſpouſ'd, Pſyche diftrated 

Becauſe ſhe had no lover, penfive ſate” 

In mind, and body, and began to hate, 

Andcurſerhat beauty, and efteeme at nought, 

Which, but was excellent, had no other fault. 

Cupid nowin acauſelefic rage was gone, 

To whet his Arrowes on a- bloody ſtone, 

Asit he werer'encounter with ſome maine 

Monfter, like.Python, by Apolls \laine; 
3 


Or 7ove, or Titan lame; or once agen, 


Cupid ſo proudly —_ did {weare, 


Cupid and Phjche. 


Draw the pale Moone downe to. the Latmian Den, 

Or with Loves fire great Platoto annoy, | 

For thele were workes ot labour, and the Boy 4 
Was ignorant, how matters would ſuccced, 

Or what the tate of Beauty had Decrecd. 
Therefore he fyI'd his arrowes ſharpeand final, 
To pierce whatever they ſhould meet withal.. 
And vop'd,it cauſe were, he his ſhafts would ſhiver, 
*Gainſt P/3ches breaſt,and empty all his Quiver, 
Themis a Goddeſle, whom great Tove bad ient 
Intothe World, for good,or puniſhment, 

As juftice ſhould requize, when ſhedid keare +. 


That fhe his haughty malice would abate, 
Andrturne the edgc,both of his fhefts,and hate. 
And havingthus diſarm'd him, tentq one, 
VVould change his fury to «ffe&#1on, 

Aclap of Thunder all about rhem ſhooke, 
Toratific, what Them undertooke, 

Then both together went,and entring found, 
Faire P/5che,with her looks fixt on the ground. 
Honor and Modeſty,with equall grace, 
Simplicity and truth, (mil'd in her face. 

But rifivg up,there ſhot from eyther eye, 

Such beames,as did Lover {enſcs ſtupehie, 

And as inthis diſtraQion he did ſtand, | 
Helethis arrowes tall out of his hand. 

V Vhich 7hems laughing tooke,and thence conuay'd 
VVhi'ft C-pid minded nothing but the Mayde. 
Thendid becrye amaz'd, what fence is here ? 
Bcauty and Vertue have ao other iphcare. 


, 


Her 


Cupid and Pſyche. 
Her brow'sa Caſtle, and each lip a Fort, 
Where thouſand atmed Deities reſort 

Toguard the golden fruit from all ſurprize, 
Chaſtly, and fafe, asthe Heſperides. y 
Pardon mie, Yexws,it I theeabridge 

Ofthis unjuſt revenge; 'twere ſacrilidge, 
Beyond Prometheus thett, to quench ſuch fire, 
Or fteale it trom hey eyes, but to inſpire 

Copids owne breaſt, inall Zoves ſpoyles, I yet + 
Never beheld ſo rich a Cabinet, 

Tove, here for ever,here,my heart confine, 

And let me all my Empery refigne. 
Thenlooking downe, he found himſelfe bereft 
Othis looſe armes, and {mil'd at 7 hems theft ; 
Becauſe he knew, ſhe might as ſoone abide 

Fire in her boſome, as Loves arrows hide, 

But thatthey muſt againe wich ſhame be ſent, 
And claime, tor the poſicſhon,a deare rest : 

Yct onedropt out by chance, and 'twas the beſt 
Ofallrhe bundle, and the curiouſeſt. 

The plumes were eolonr'd azure, white, and red, 
The ſhaft painted alike downe tothe head, 
Which was of burnifht Gold :this C#pi4 tooke, 
And in revenge, through his owne boſome ftrooke : 
Then fighing call'd, You Lovers all, in chicfe) 


Whom I have wrong'd, cometryumphat my gricfc; 


See, and be ſatisfied forall my finne, 

*Tis not one place that I am painedin, 

My Arrows venome is diſperſed round, 
And beauties figne is potent in each wound. 
Thus he with pitty did himfelfe deplore, 
For never pitty cater'd him bctore.. 


'Tlta$he was, ke tooke his flight, andcame 
Vnto the palace of the Sun, whole lame 
VVas farreinteriqurto what Cepid telr; 
And ſaid, deare Phebns, it I ſtill havedealt 1 
Likeatrue friend, and ſtood thee inſome ſeed, 
V Vhen thou tor love didſt likea ſhepheard feed, 
Admetns Cattle, now thine helpe impart, | 
Tis not for Phiſicke, though Iam ſickat heart, 
That I implore, but through thy $kill devine 
The faireſt Pſyche for my-wite aſfigne: 

Phebas aſſents, and did not long delay, 

To make it good by a Prophetick way; | 
Her Father fearing forthe injury, 
Offerd to Yemus ſacred Deity, 
Conſults the Delpick Oracle, who thus 
Expounds his mind in (earmes: ambiguous. | 


The Oracle. 

Your Daughter bring to a fteepe mountaine ſpire, 

Invefted with a funerall attire; 

E xpeit'no goed, but bind her to a ftake, 

No mortall wight, her for a wife ſhall take: 

But a huge venomn'd Serpent, that does fly 

With ſpeckled wings, above the ſtarry sky. 

And downe againe, dges the whole Earth moleſt 
. With fire, and{word, and all kind of unreſt, 

So great in malice, and ſo ſtrong in might, 

That Heaven, and hell doe tremble at his flight, 


The King affrighted what this ſpeech ſhould weene 

Goes ſlow, and ladly home unto his. Queene, 

Both ponder intheir mind the ſtrange prediQion, 

V Vhetherit werea riddle, ora fiction: _ 
wW 


Cupid and Pſyche.” 


'What glefſe it might endure, and whar pretence, 
Whiithera vervali,ora nuſtick fence; 
W:.ich caſt about iavaine, they bort ve waile 
Thcir Daughterschance, but gricfe can nor prevaile; 
Burt that ſhe muſt tulfll the Delpicke doome, 
Or worlſer plagues are threarned in therowue: 
And now the pitchy torches lighted are, 
And tor her tatall Marriage they prepate, 
Songs are to howlingsturn'd, bright fie ro fume, 
And pleaſant mificketothe Zyd'as tune: 
For Hymess Saffron weed, thai thould adorne 
Young bluſhing Brides, Pſyche is torc'd to mourne, 
And for her mourning a blacke mantle weares, 
With which ſhe gent. y wipesaway her teares. - 
Thus all the Ciry waitc herin ſad wiſe, 
Not to her wedding, bur her obſequies 
But whilft her parents weake excuſcs make, 
And vaine dclaies, thus 2Pfychethem beſpake? 
Why doe youthus with deepe fetch't ſighs perplex 
Your moſtunhappy age ? why doe you vexe 
Your {pirit, which is mine, and thus diſgrace 
With fruitleſſe teares,your venerable face? 
Why doe youreare your haire, and bear yourbreft? 
Are theſe the hopetull iſſues, and the bleft 
Rewards for beauty? then ought you lament, 
Whenall che City with ajoyrd conſent 
Did ſtile me the new Yexxs, and aſcrib'd 
Thoſe honours which ro mortals are deny'd. 
*T was your ambition firſt pluckt on my ſhame, 
I ſee, and feele my ruine in her name: 
"Tisnow to late, we ſuffer under thoſe 


Dcepe woundsof envy, whichthe Gods impoſe; 
D Where 
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Cupid and Phzcbe. - 


Where isthe rocke £ "why doe you linger ſo * 
Leade hence, my thinks I long to undergoe 
This happy Marriage, and I long to ſee 

My noblc Husband, whatfoere ke bee: - 

Into his armes, 6 let me ſoone be hurl'd, 
That's borne forthe deſtructionot the world, 
This ſaid, each ſtander by, with hang'd downe head 
And mourntull pompe the Virgin followed, 
And tothe place prefixt her armes they rye, 
Then howling torthadoletull Elegy, 

Depart trom her in teares, wiſhing trom farre 


| Some winged Perſeus might deliver her. 


Pſ5che aftrighted thus, andthey-all gone, 

A gentle gale of wind came poſting on, 

Who with his whiſpers having charm'd her feares, 

The maid afleep on his loft boſame beares. 

This winds called Zephirus, whole mild 

And ftruifull breath getsgthe young [pring with child, 

Filling her wombBe with ſuch delicious heat,, 

As breeds the blooming Roſe, and Violet: 

Him Cupid for his delicacy chole, 

And did thisamoroustaske an, him impoſe, 

Tofetch bis Miſtreſle; but leaſt he hould burne 

With beauties hire, he bad him ſoone retupne: 

But all inyaine, for promiſes are fraile, 

And vertuc ayes, whea love once blowes the ſayle, : 

For as ſhe ſlepr, he lingred on his way, 

And oft embrac'd, and kiſt heras his praye, 

And gaz'dte ſee how farre ſhe did ſurpaſle 

Erichthess Daughter,wife to Boreas, 

Faire Orythi azandas fhe began 

To waxg-hor through his motion, he would fan. A 
nd 


Cupidand Pſyche. 
And coolc her with his wings, which did diſperſe 
A perfum'd ſear, rhroughall the vniverſe; 

For 'tore that rime, no fragrant {mell did live 

Jn any thing, till ?/yche didir give: 

Hearbes, Gurames, and ſpices had perhaps aname, 
Bart their firſt odours from herbreaching came: 
And inthis manner Zephirws flew on 

Wirh waaton gyrcs, through every region 

Ofthe vaſt ayre, then brought her co a vale, 
Wherethouſand ſeverall lowers her ſweers exhale: | 
The whilſt kerparents rob'd other deare fight, 
Devote themſelves to everlaſting night. 


The Second Seftion. 
6 þ Hus P/5che on a__ y bed did lye, 

Adorr'd with Fteraes richeſt tapeſtry, 
Where all herſences with {oft flumberbound, 
Atlaſt awakt, and rifing from a {wound 
She ſpics a wood, with fairetrees beautifi'd, 

And a pure chriſtall Fountaine by the fide, 

A Kingly Palace ſtoodnot farr apart, 

Builr not with humane hands, but devine Arr; 
For by the ſtruture men might gueſſe itbe 

The habitation of tome Deity: 

The Roote within was curiouſly ore ſpread 

With 1ory, and Gold enamelled; 

The Gold was burniſht, gliftering like a flarae, 
And Golden pillers did ſupport the ſame; 

The walles were all with Silver wainſcotr lin'd, 
With ſevera!! Berfts, and Pitures there inſhrin'd, 
The Floure, and Pavement wichlike glory ſhone, 


Cutia care figures, made of pretious Stone, 
D2 That 


Cupid and Pſyche. 


That thoughthe Sun ſhould hide his light away, . 
You might behold the houſe through its owne day. 
Sure 'twas ſome wondrous power by arts exient 
That tancicd forth ſo great an argument: 

And no lefle happy they,that did command, 
And with their feet trod on ſo rich a land, 

Pſyche amaz'd,fixt her delighted eye, 

Oathe magaificence, and rrealury, 

And wondred. moſt, that ſuch a maſle of wealth 
Was by nodoore, nor guard, preſerv'd from ſtealth 
For looking when ſome ſervant ſhould appeare, 
She onely heard voicesatrending there, 

That ſaid, faire Miftreſle why are you afraide? 
Alltheſcare yours, and weto doe younyd. 
Come upintothe roomes, where ſhall be ſhowac 
Chambers all ready. furniſht, all your owne: 
From thence deſcend,andtake the ſpiced aire, 
Or from your bath unto your bed repaire, 
Whilſ each of vs, that Zccho repreſents, 
Devoyd of all corporeall inftruments, 

Shall waice your Miniſter : noPrincely fare 
Shall wanting be, no dilligence, no care, 

Todoe youſervice. Pſyche had the ſence 


' To taft, and thanke the Gods beneficence:' 


V Vhen ſtraight, a mighty golden diſh was brought,” 
Repleat withallthe dainties can be thought; 

And next a bowle was on the table ſet, 

Fraught with the richeſt NeRar, that ere yet 

Faire Hebe fill'd to Iuno, Heavens Queene, 

Or Ganimedto Iove;yer none was ſcene, 

Nor creature found to pledge, orto begin, 

Bur ſome impulſive ſpirit brought itin, - 


' The” 


Cupidand Phycbe. 


The banquet ended, there was heard on high, - | 

A conſort of celeſtiall harmony : 

And Muſick, mixt with ſounds articulate, 

Thar Phebus (clfe might ſtrive to cmulate, 

' All pleaſures finiſht, P/yche went to reſt, 

But could finde none, becauſe her troubled breaſt 

Labour'd with ſtrange events, and now the noone 

Of night began "approach, and the pale Moone 

Hid het weake beames, and ſleepe had {ciz'd all eyes, 

But Lovers, vext with teares and jcaloufics, 

What female heart, or conſcience ſo ſtrong 

Through the diſcharge of finne 7 but yetamong 

So many fancicsof her ative braine, 

She muſta huadred terrours entertaine * 

And more, and greater her amazements were, 

Becauſe ſhe knew not, what ſhe was to feare. 

In came her dreadtull husband, ſo conceiy'd, 

Till his ſweet voyce told her, ſhe was deceiy'd. 

For drawing neare, he ſate upon the bed, | 

Then laid his gentle hand upon her head, 

And nextembrac'd, and kiſt, and did imbrew. 

Her balmy lips with a delicious dew : 

So, ſo,ſayes he, let each give up his treaſure, 

Quite bankrupt through a rich exchange of pleaſure, 

Solcts ſweet Zoves preludiums begin, 

My armes ſhall be thy Spheareto wander in, 

Circled about with ſpells, tocharmethy feares. 

Inſtead of Morphems to provoke thy teares, 

With horrid dreames, Yen ſhall chee entrance - Py 

With thouſand ſhapes of wanton dalliance: 

Eachofthy ſcnſes thou ſhalt perfe& find, 

All-but thy faght, tor Zowe ought to be blind, : 
D 3 


C upid and P 'ſyche. 
And having {aid ſo, he made haſte tobed. 
Enjoy'd his ſpoulc, and got her Maydenhead : 
And leaſt that flie his feature ſhould diſcloſe, 
He went away before the morning roſe : 

Her yocall ſervants watching at the flore, 
With their mild whiſpers carcrdin before 
Pſyche awal't, and joy'dthe brideto ſee, 
Andcheer'd her tor herſlaine virginity. 
Theſethings being aRed ia conrinued rime, 
And as all humane natures doe incline 

To take delight by cuſtome, Ffyche fo 
Wirththeſe acrcall comforts cas'd ker woe : 
But yet her Parents with unwearied gri 
Waxt old in teares, and hated all relicte. 


Her Siſters too forfookethcir honſe, and home,  . 


And cametoaddeumtorheirtathers moane. 
That night her husband Pſ55herhus beſpake, 
Alas ſweet heart, whar comfort can I take, 
That ſpend the dayin fighes, when youare gone, 
Rob'd of alltumane converſation : 

My undiſtinguifht friends are baniſht quite, 
That almoſt weepe their eyes out for my fight, 
Not -one of all to beare me company : 

Olct inc fee my fiſters,or I dye. 

Her husband her imbrac'd, and kift away 
Thoſe hurtfull teares, and thus began to ſay : 

_ Pſzebe my ſweet, and deareſt wife, 1 ſee, 
Fortune beginnes tothrearthy mitery. - - 


What ehyiousFate ſuggeſts this banefullbotne, 


To force iy gricfe, atd thy deftruQion?” _ '* 
Thy fiftersboth;throughtheir vaine fancicsled, 


' Andtroubled withrthe thoughrtharthou ——_ a 


' i. , * 
. 
”. . 
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Cupid and Pſyche. 
VVill ſeek thee forth : but ifthou ſhouldſt regart!\. 
Their fruicleſſe teares, or ſpeake tothem a ward, 
Orby their wicked counſlell ſecketo pry 
With ſacrilegjous curtoliry, (thrawy 
And view my thaps, how quickly wonldſtthou 

| Thy ſeltedowneheaclongtothe.depth of woe * 
Thy wretched ſtate for ever todeplore, 

Nor muftthou hope to touch me any more. 

Pſyche regardlefie, what his love, or feares 

Did prompt unto her good, ſtill perſeveres | 
In her raſh yote : forall (though to theircofſt) -/ 
DPefiretorbiddenthings ; but women moſt. KW 
My honey husband, my ſweet love, quoth the, 

How doc [ prize thee, whatloerethou be 2 | 
Above my loule, morethen my owne deare life : 
Nor would I change to be. young Cupids wite,. 
And'rather yow'd atbouland deaths rodye, 

Then live divorc'd from his fociety. | 

; Her husband overcome throughhis owne fire, 
© VVhich ker impreflive kiffes did infpire : 

. Gives way to hisnew ſpouſe, anda ftrift charge 

To Zephirus, thathe ſhould (preadat krge 

Hisphamy ſayles, and bring ker fiſterstwaine, 

Both ſafe in preſence of his wite;in paine, 

To be in priſon, and ſtri@ durance bound, 

VViththe earths weighty tettersunder ground, . 

Anda huge mountaine to be laid upon 

His ayeric backe, whichitit once were done, 

No powercould e're redeeme his liberty, 

Nor Aol himfelte might ſet him free. 

Loverscommands are ftill imperious: 

VVhich made the ene A 


Cupid and Pſyche. 


Swell with cloſe indignation, and fret 
Toſce his lervice lighted fo, but yer 
Mot daring to proclaime his dilconrent, 
- apr" a {ottnoiſe, and murmur'd as he went. 
y chance her ſiſters at that inftafit time, 
—_ long laborious ſteps the Hill did clime, 
here Pſyche firſt was left, and with their plaine, 


Calin the rocks, ſtill they reſult againe, 


\ 


-alling their ſiſter by her proper name, 
ich hideous cryes, untill the weſt winde came, 
And as command was, ina winged chaire, 
With harmeleſle portage bore them through the aire. 
All three together by this meanescombin'd, 
Embrace each other with a mutuall mind. 
Varill cheir ſpirits, and the day was ſpent 
Inlong, and ceremonious complement. 
"Sometimes faire Pſyche, proud her triends were by, 
To witneſle her majcſtick bravery : 
Vſhering herfiſters with affeed gate, 
V Vould fhew them all her glory, and her ſtate, 
And round abour her goldenhoule diſplay 
The maſſe wealth thar unregarded lay. 
Sometimes ſhe would demonſtrate to their cares 
Her eaſie power on thole tamiliars, 
That like a numerous family did ſtand, 
To exccutethe cbarge of her command. 
Nor was there wanting any thing, that might 
Procure their admiration, or delight : 
That whereas erſt they pitticd her diſtrefle, 
Now ſwell with envy ot her happineſlc. 
There is a Goddeſſe flyes through the. carths globe 
Girt wicha cloud, anda a {qualid robe, 
Daughter 


Cupid and Pſyche.” 
Daughter to Flxvv, and the filent night} + 
Whoſe direfull preſence does the Sewaffright: 
Her name is Ate, venome is her food, '- | 
The very Furics and Tartariex brood * 

Doe hate her forher uglineſſe, ſhe blacks . 
Her horrid viſage with ſo many Snekes : 

And as hertreffes bout her necke ſhe hurles, 
The Serpents hiſle within their knotty cnrles, 
Sorrow, and ſhame,dcath, and a thonſaad woes, 
And diſcord waites her, whereloe're the goes, 
Who riding ona whirle wind throughthe $ky, 
She ſaw faire Pſyche in herjollity, 

And grudg'dto ſee it; for ſhe does protefle 

Her felte afoe, to _ good lucceſſe: 

Then caſt toruige her; but found no way, - 
Lefle ſhe could make her fiſters her betray, 

Then dropt foure Snakes out of her hayry neR, 
And as they flept,caſt ewo on eithers breſt; = 
Who peircing through their boſomes in atrice, 
Poylſon'd their {oules, but made no Orifice: 

And allthis while the powerfull bane did lurke 
Withinthcir hearts, and now beganto worke: 
For one of them, too farre inquifitive, 

With crafty malice did begintodive 

Into her councel!, ſtudious for to learne, 
Whom ſo divine poſſeſſion might concerne; 
But all in vaine,no lineall reſpeR, 

No Syrezcharmes, might move her to rejeRt 
His precepts ; nothing they could doe, or ſay, 
Might tempt ker, his ſweet councell to betray, 
Yet leaſt too much ſuſpence of what he is, (this, 
Should trouble their _ thee told them 


Cupidand Pſycber... 
He wasa faire young map;whoſe doyuie chin... .. 
Was newly, deckt with natures caycring . | 

And he that v'd with hunting ſtill to xawe.; - - - - 
Aboutthe woods, and {cldome,was at home; : _- 

But fearing their diſcourſe might ber entrap, . 

She powres forth goldand jewelsin theirlap, 

And turning all theirtravellto their gaing,; +; y 
Commandsthe windesto beare them dackagaine. | 
This done, her fifersafrertheir teturne, *,-+; 

Wirh envies fucll,both begin to,burne, 

Vnable to containe theirdiſcontent, 

And to thieir ſwell'd up malice giveayent, . 

Saycs one upto the gther,what's the.cauſc 

That we both priviledg'd by. natures lawes, 

Ard otthe ſelte-ſame parcntsboth begor, 

Should yet ſuſtaine ſuch anindifferent lot 2 

You know.that we arc like to hand-maids wed 

To ſtrangers, and like ftrangers baniſhed, 

When ſhe,theoft- ſpring of a latter birth, 

Sprung from a wombe that like the tyred earth 
Grew 01d with bearing; nor yer very wile, © (prize 
Enjoyes that wealth, whoſe uſe, whoſe worth, whoſe 
She knowes not; what rich turniture there ſhone, 
What Gemmes,whatgold,what ſilkes we trode upon? 
And ifher husband be ſo brayea man - 

As ſhe afftirmes and þoaſts, what woman can 

In the whole world compare with her? at length 
Perhaps by homes ogreſle,andthe ſtrength. 

Of Love, he may her.like himſclic tranflate 

And make her with-the. gods participate : 

She has already for to come, and goc - 
Voycerher haod-waids,and the mingdes,'caſog = 
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Cupid and Pſyche.” 
Shebore her ſelte with no leſſer Majeſty; 
And breath'd our nothing bur Divinity ;* 
But I poore wretch; the more'toagerayate 
My cares, andthe iniquity of Fate,' .* 
Have got a Husband, elder then rmy Sire, 
And thena boy farre weaker in defire ; 
Who, though ke have aorwill, nor power,to uſe 
| What he enjoyes, docs.miſcr like retuſe, 
| To his owne wite this bencftto grant, 
That others ſhould ſupply, bis, and my want : 
, Her Siſter an{wery, Doc not embrace p 
A man farre worle, and is'taot my owne caſc* 
I have a husband too not worth a point, 
And one, that has the Gourinevery joynt: 
His Noſcisdropping, and hiscycs are gummed, 
His body ,and hisfingers numm'd : 
1 His head, which ſhould of wilcdome be the place, 
Is growne more baldthanany Looking-plaſle ; 
That I ar fainc the part to undergoe, 
Not of a wife, buta Phyſiciantoo; | 
| Still plying hin, how-exe: my ſcnſcir loaths,, - ; 
* VVith Oylesand Balmes,and cataplaſmes & cloaths; 
Yet you ce, with what patience I endure 
4 This ſervile office, and this fruitleflecure, 
The whilſt the, nunkes our Siſter, youbcheld ; - 
With howgreatpride,aad arrogance ſhe fwell'd, . 
Ard though mach wealth lay ſcatter/d all along, 
Yet out oft it, how (toalla portion 
She gave co ys,and how.unwillingly, 
| Then blew, or hiſt usfrom het company. 
| ] et me nat breath; normea womancall, 
Valeſſe I Heaighaer ular, ar enthnnt | 
| 3 


Cxpid and Pſycbe: . 
In everlaſting miſery :and firſt _ _ | 
Inthis one poynt, i'll render heraccurſt;' 
We will nox any.into wender draw, ..... 

Nor corutort,by relating what we ſaw; 

For they can pos be {ayd true joy to owne, -- 
Whoſc ncither wealth nor happineſle is knowne. 
It is enough that we have focac ove. 
That we have ſeenc it,let none clic believe: 
Thetruth from our report. Solet's repaire - 

To our 0yn home, and our owne homely fare, 
And then returne tovindicate her pride, | 


With trad and malice ftrohgly fordfi'd + + 


Which to confirme, ungratefull as they were, 
(For wicked counſelteveris moſt deare - + 
To wicked people,) home againethey drew 
And their tain'd grieic moſtimpioufly renew, 


The third Settion. | 
Y this faire P/jshe- wombe begatitobreed, 
And was made pregnanuby inmorall ſeed ,. 
Yet this condition was on heritapoſ'd, | 
That it ſhould mvurta!! prove;if ſhe diſcloſd 
Her husbands couni<1s : who can now relate 
The joy that ſhe concciv'd, to propagate 
A Divine birth? ſhe reckoas every day, 
And week, and maonth,and does her wombe ſurvay., 
And wonders ſince ſo little was iRill'd 
So ſmall a yell ſhould ſo much be fll'd : 
Her husband ſmelling of ker ſifters drift; -_-- 
Began to call faire Pſhrheatito ſhtift =s 
And waroe herthus,the urmoft day, fayes he, 
And lateſt chance, is nom betalactothee's 


. . 
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A ſexe pernirioustothine owne deare blood, 

Has taken armes up to withſtand thy good, 

_— thy fiſters with regardleſle care 

Ot love, or pietic, come tocalſnare, 

And tempt thy faith,which I torbad before, 

That thou my ſhape and viſage ſhouldft explore : 

Inliew of which take up a like detcnce, | 

ProteRting with religions coatinence, 

Our houſe from ruine, and thy {elfe prevent, 

And our {mall pledge trom dangers imminent, 

Pſ5che with fighes and teares ragether blent, 

Breakes off his ſpeech, {ince youa document 

Have of my {ilence, and my love, quoth ſhe, 

Why ſhould you tearetotruſt my conſtancic ? 

Which to confirme,bid Zephiras fulfill 

Once mote his duty,and obey my will, 

Thar fance your long'd for fight I am deny'd, 

I may behold my fiftersby my fide. 

Turne not away my love,l thee belceke,. _ 

By thy curld haire,and by thy {ilken cheeke: 

Deigne trom thy bounty this {mall boone to ſpare, 

Since the forc'd ignorance of what you arc, 

Muſt not offend me,northe darkeſt night, 

Where I embrace you ina greater light. | 

Charm'd with her ſugred words, he givesconſcat,,. 

Thatthe ſwift winde,with hafte incontineot, 

Although unwilling,ſhould diſplay his wing, 

And the ſhe traytorsto faire Pſyche bring. 

Thus all rogether met ,her fiſters twaine, _ 

Embracethcir prey and a falſe love doe taine. 

Pſyche ſayes one, you are a mother growne, _ 

My thinkes your wombe __ full Roſc is ao 
3» ; - 


Cnpid and Pſyche. 
O whata maſſe of comfort will accrew 

Vato our fricads and family from you? 

Certsthis your child, if it be balte fo faire 

Asis the mother, muſt be Capid's heire. 

Thus they with flatteries, and with.many a (mile, 
Pretcnding falſe affeion,herbeguile, 
And ſhe out of her innocence,poore mayd, - 
Gave cafie credit unto all they ſayd: 

And too too kinde,to a faire chamber led, 

Where with celcſtiall dainties ſhe them ted. 

She ſpeakes unto the Lute,and Rraight it heares, 
Shecalles for raptures,and they {well their cares, 
All ſorts of muficke ſound, with many a lay, 

Yet none was.preſcnt ſeererofing or play. 

But as no mitth is pleaſant to a dull 

And heavic ſoule,no lefſe, they thatare full 
Ofcankredmalice,all delight diſdaine, 

But what doth nouriſh their delighted paine, | 
Sothat no gifts nor price might mollifie, 

Nor noreward , nor kindneſſe qualifie 

Ther hardned hearts, ſtill they are on fire, 

To ſound herthrough, and make a ftri&t inquire, 
What was her husband, what bis torme, and age, 
And whence he did deduce his parentage: 
Youread, how from ſimplicity at frſt, 

She fram'da formall ſtory, and what erſt 
Shee told, ſhe had forgot, and gan to {aine 
Anothertalc, and of another ſtraine: 

| How that hewasa man both rich, and wilc, 
0'F Ot middle yecres,and-ofa middle fize: 

; A Merchantby profefſion, that did deale = 
|| For many thouſandsin the common-weale. 


With 
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With that they checkt her inthe full careere 
Of her diſcourſe, ſaycs one, nay ſiſter deare, 
Pray doe not ſtrive thusto.4mpole upon 

Your loving friends, lure this deſcription 

Muſt co his perſon needs be contrary, 

When in it ſe]te yourſpeech does diſagree... 
Youlately.boaſted,he was young and faire; 
What does the ſoyle, or nature of the aire 
Bringage fo ſoone? and thathe uſd to range. 
About the woods, loe there's another change. . 
Doe you conceit ſoignorantly of us, 

We know vot Terhs.trom Hippolitas? 

Green fields trom ſeas,a billow trom a hill, 
Fiſhes from beaſts*then we had lictle $kill, 

You much diſſcmble, or you have forgot 

His forme,and tundion, or you know.them not, 
Then with the preſſure of her cyes, ſhe freed 
Onenxcarefrom priſon, and did thus proceed : 
Pſyche we grieve, and pitty you, that thus 


 Aregiowne ſacarelefle,and incurious 


Ot what you ought to feare : youthinke your (elte.. 
Much happy in your husband,and your ſelte, 
But are deceiv'd, for we that watch, 
Andateach opportunity doe catch, 

To fatishe our doubts, tor truth have found, 
Both by his crawling footſteps onthe ground, 
And by report of neighbouring husbandmen, 
That havecſpy'd him flying from his den. 
When he tothem moſt hideoufly has yeeld, 
From his huge throat, with blood and poyſon ſwel'd, 
That this your husband is of Serpent breed, 
Either of Cadwws,or of Hydra's leed,. 


Call, 


Cupid and Pſyche. 
iCall but the Py#hiax Oracle to minde, 
That youto ſuch hard deſtiny aſlign'd , 

And think not all your arr, or policy, 

Can cancell his propheticall decree. 

Let not his Monſters ulage for awhile, 

Your ſoule of juſt ſuſpicion. beguile, 

As that yon ftill ſhall live at ſuch high rate, 

And that thelc happy daycs ſhal nc're have date, 

F ar be it, that my wordsſhould ill portend, 

Yet truſt me, all theſe joycs muſt have an end: 
Thetime will come, when this your Paramour, 

In whom you ſo delight, ſhallyoudevoure. 

And when your womb caſts her abortive brood, 
Then Saturne like, he will make that his food. 

For this predictionalſo bore a ſhare, 

In what the god fore-told, butleſt deſpaire 

Should load you with too great oppreſſion, 

Jt was conceal'd, and therefore ſtands vypon , - 
'Whether through our advice, you will be ſav'd, 
Orinhis beaſtly entraylesbe engrav'd. 

Now it this uncouth life, and {olitade 

Pleaſe you, then follow it, and be ftill kew'd 

Inthe ranke luft of a laſcivious worme : 

Yet we our pious duties ſhall performe, 

Pſyche that tender was, grew wan, and pale, 

And ſwoone for dread of thisfo fade a tale, 

Then felt ſhe from the ſpheare of her right mind, 
Ard forgot allthole precepts ſhe combin'd, 

And vow'd to keepe,and her {elfe headlongthrew 
Into a thouſand grieſes, that muſt enſue. 

Ar laſt reviv'd, having her ſelfe upheav'd, 

With fainting vo yce,thus half her words out breathd: 
Trucly 


Truely my fifters deate, full well I fee 
How youperitia: conttane piety: 
Nor didthey, qa. xx luchwordsas theſe, 

In my opinion altogether leale : 

For tothis khoure, Inever did lurvay 

My husbandsſbape, but farc'd am to obay 

What he commands, ang doc embrace i'ch night, 

A thing uncertaine,/ and that ſhunnesthe light: 
Theretoreto your aflertiousI affent, 

That with good reaſon ſcemeſo. congruents 

Forih my thoughts 1 can notjudgear leaſt 

But he muſt be a monſter, or ſome. beaſt; - 

Hee uſes ſo much cautionaryicare, _ -.. 

And threatens fo nauchiill, it I houlddare 

To view his face; {o1 reterre meto ,, _ 
Your beſt advice, t'inftrut me what to doe: - .. _ . 
Her fiſters now ariv'dat the full ſcape TIE 
Oftheir baſe plots, and ſeeing the gate ope 

That kept herhearr, ſcore any artfull bayt, 

But uſe their downe right weapons of deccitz.. _ 
Saying, deare Pſycbe, nature ſhould prevaile 

So much with ns, if miſchicte did aflaile 

Your perſon, in our fight : we weretoo blame 
Should we permit, and not divertthe (ame; | 
Yet wiſe men have theirwaics, andeycs ſtill cleare, 
Andleave no niifts of danger,or ofteare: |, -; 
You doebut brave your death, when you repell. ., 
The whiſpers of your Genius, which wouldtell - 
The perill you are in;nor are youſure | 
Otlonger lifetill yauare quiteſecures,, :.-: 
Which to effect, providea ſword that's keene,/ - . |! 
Aad with it, a bright Lampe, and bothuvſcenc mide 
bas. F | L 


—© = 


Cupid and Pſyebe,;; 


Hidein ſome place, untill a ficting houre*  ©/71 
Shall call them, to aſſiſt you with-their power? *- | / 
Truſt me, ſuch1pies, and counſellors atcmute; - ©" 
And never nice, or ſlow totexecure- i 1-14 

Any deſigne; ſo when yourhusbandseyes 

Arc feal'd with ſleepe, trom your {oft coucharife; 
And ſeaze this Dragon, when heleaſt takes heed, 
Like P4{las.arm'd, and to'his deathprocced ; 

And where his necke, and head, are joya'din one, . 
Make mea ſpeedy ſeperation: oF: 
Alcides (onne of 10ze, as ramour goes;-.. i? 
S:rangled twa Serpents 'inhis fwadling cloathes:: 
And can your ſtrengrh faile to bring that to paſle,.;' * 
Which hal!e the-labour of an iintant was? | 
Such wicked words they poure into hereare,. 
More poyſonousther her husband could appeare.. 
Pſyche was troubled, as the ſeajin mind-- 
Approv'd theireouncel}, and againe declin'd 
What they perſwade; now haſtehs,now delayes,. 
Dares, and not dares, and with a-bluſh betrayes 
Her wandring paſſion; which knowes nomeage, . 
But travels ftomrextreame, ' unto extreame: 

She loves him now, anddoes againe deteſt, 

Loves as a husband, hates him as a beaſt. 

The onely-checke, and bridle to her hate;., 

Was the tam'd ſtory, and revengefullfae © 

Ot Dunens daughters, who'in hell are bound: 
To filla Veſſell; they-can never ſound: 

She told the ſtory:tothem, howall theſe : 

Were fifty Virgins,;calF'd the Belides, . 

Her Sifters liſt; while ?fchedoes diſcover, 

How each: wastooinhumanetother lover:: - . , 
44211 7] And 


Capid and Phoebe. 
And in on night-made allcbcit husbands bleed, 
With hearts, bardas theſtecle, that did the decd: 
Yet one layes ſhe, thoft worthy ; of thename 
Of wite, and toit everlaſting fame: | 
Hight Hypermneſtrs, with officious lye, 

Met with her Father; and his perjury: 

Who ſaidunto her busband, youth ariſe, 
Leaftalong flcepe untcar'd,doethee ſurprize. 
I will not hold thee captive, nor will ftrike 
This to thy heart; although my fifters, like 
So many crucll Zyoxeſſes, voyd 

Ofmercy, all their husbands own deſtroy'd. 
Iamot nature ſoft, nor doe I dare 

To view, much lefſeto a thy maſſacre; 
What though my Father mein priſon lay, 
Orloade with Iron.chaines, orſend away 
Farre from hisKingdome, into baniſhment, 
Ortortures-uſc, cauſe 1 would not conſent 

To murder thee; however take thy flight, 

Poſt for thy life hilt Fexws and the night 
Doe fauiourthee, and onely this vouchſafe 
V'VhenTamdead, to write my Epitaph; 

The meere remembrance of this yertuous deed, 
Dida remorce, and kind of pitty breed 

In ?/5chesbreſt, for paſſions are inful'd, 
Accordingto the tories, wearcul'd 

To reade; and many men doe amorous prove, 
By viewing ads, and monuments of loue: 

But yet her ſiſters malice, that ſtill good 

In oppoſition, againſt all thats good, 

Ceaſes not to precipitate her on, 

Till they had gain'd this - amt 

| 2 


To 


Capid and-Pehe 
To putia a& what erethey did defire, 
Thus fury like, zhey did her ſoute-: II 


. Night w. eo dedbentcune hodnee) the! ſpore - 


Ot Yenas ended, he deganto tnort, : 


' Pſyche, though weake ot mind, and bodyboth, 


Yet urg'd by cruell tate, and herraſh oath, 
Roſc up to makeprovifian tor her fiane | 
Lye ſtill faire maide, thou mayſt more honour win, 
And make thy murdet BiOrys not acrime; 

Ifthou wouldt killthoſe thoughts, that doe beſline 
And knaw upon thy breaft and never ceaſe 

With hiſhivg clamoursto diſturbe thy peace, -- 

When thine ownce heart with Serpexrs doth abound; 
Secke not without, that may within be found, y 
Yet was ſhe not ſo cruelli iaher haft, =o 

Bur ercſhe kild him, ſhe his lips would caſt; 

Wiſhing ſhe-neede not riſe out from herbed, - 

Butthat ſhehadrhe powerts kifſe him dead: 

Now with herjipsſhe laboursall ſhe may, 

Toſucke his ſoute out, whilft he fleeping lay, 

Till ſhe atlaft through atran{Fuſed kiffe,- -'- | 
Lefther owae ſoule, and was inſpir'd with his; - 

And had her ſoule within his body ſtay'd, 

Till he theretn his 'yertues had convay'd, 

And all pollution would from thence remove, ... 
Then afterall her thoughts had beene of loves q 
But ſince ſhEcould not beth of them reraine, 
She reſtor*&his, and tooke herowne againe 2 

Sorry, that ſhewas forc'd it-totranſterr, . 

And wiſht though dead, that he might live in her: 
Theninthe one hand ſhe held the emu 'ourlight, 
Aad inthe other tooke the ford, ſo bright 


Cupitand'Phyubt.c 1. 
As would her beanty,andthefiesou: thing; ': 
Andſhe thus —_— more maſculine, + - 
But when by triendfhip of the Lampe; hereye-:-' 
Had made : perfcitomdilcovery v 21:6 be '1 2111 
Ot all was in the roome, what did ſhe ſee * 
Obje& of Love,wonder of Deiry. 
The god of love himfelfe, Copid the faire; +. 
Lyctweetly ſleeping inhis golden haire 121.1.) 
At this ſo heavenly fight, the lampy ſpire * 4+ 14.7 
Encreas'd his flames,and burnt more pure,and higher, 
The very ſcncelefle facrilegious ſtecle, 

Did a ftrong vertue from hispreſence teele;) ©.» 
Which turn'd the edge, poore F/yrheall amaz'd, /- -! 
With joy, and wonder on his beauty gaz'd. - ' 
His necke ſo white, hiscolonr foexad Loſs 71 
His limbes,that werefocuriouſly compadt : 
His body fleeke; andfmooth;thavitimightnot '' » - 
I Y enus repetit;t have fach a tonne begot,  * | 
A bright reflexionand pertumed'tent, 
Fill'd al the roomewwith a mixt blandiſhment, - 
| Shot from his wings; andat his fecte didlye” .. 
His bow, and arrows, and his armory.) © 17 7 
Andin this extake ſhethougkttohide * 
Thecurſcd ſteele, bat in her owne deare fide ; 
| And had perfornr dieſure, had notthe ſword, - 
Flew from her hand, ourofits owne accord. 
Glanfing 6nallwith eyes unſatisficd, | 
At laſt ſhehis anileryeſpyed. | 
The Quiver was of needle-worke wrought round 
With trophies of his owne, where Capid crown'd 
Sate inthemidft, with a Bay-wreath, which he 
Had proudly pluckt from the Pexeian tice, -- 
F:3 Next 
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Cupid andPſyebe.- 

Next Yenwand 4dons, {ad with paine, 

The onc of love, the other of diſgaine : 
There:Jove in all his borrowed ihapes was dreſt, 
His thefts, and his adultcricsexpreſt, 

As Emblemes of Loves tryumph zand theſe were 
Drawne with ſuch lively colours,men would iweare, 
That Leda lay within a, perteRt bower, 

And Danaes golden ſireames, were atrue ſhower, 
Saterus two other ſonnes did ſeeme to throw 
Their Tridents at his teete, and him allow 

For their Supreme; and:there were kneeling by 
Gods, Nymphs, and all theiriGenealogy - - 
Since'the firſt Chaos, ſaving theabule, - *,* 

And Cxpigs pride, none could the worke traduce. 
Pal as in enyy of Aracknes $kil, 

Or elſe to curry-fayour, and ful6U.-... -: - 
Copids beheſt, which ſhe-durſtaotwithſtand, ',}, 
Had fram'd the emulouspecce with her owne hand. 
And there were partray'd more athouſand loyes: 
Befides himſelfe ; the skinnes of Turtle-doves 
Lin'd it withio, andat the upper cnd,;. 

A ſilver platethe Quiver did extend;- . 1. /, - ++ | 
Full of ſmall keles, where his bright ſhafts did lye ; 
Whoſe plumes wereftiffe with gutnmes of CHraby. 
His Bow was of the beſt; and fineſt Yew 

That in all 1, or faire Tempegrew :- 

Smooth as his checeke, andcheckerd as his wing, 
Andatcach end, tipt witha Pearl ; the ftring ; | 
Drawne trom the Optick ofa Ladies eye, 

That whenſoerc he ſhoats, ſtrikes harmony. 
Pſ5chewith timorous heed, did ſoftly touch 

His weapons, leaſt her prophane hand might —_ 


Cupidand Phycbe.... 
The glofle of them :then drewa ſhaft, whoſe head: * 
Was wrought of Gold, tor ſomeare:done with Lead, 
And laid ber fingers end upon the Dare, - 3 #1 © 4 41c 
Temprting the edge , untill it caus'd a fmart :* -: 
For bcing pointed ſharpe, it raz'd the skin/- 
Till drops of blood did trickle trom within. 
She wounded: with the poilon, whichit bore: -- | | 
Grew more ia love,than cre the'was betores : | 
Then as the would her {elte incorporate, . 

She did hernumerous kiflcs equall make 

Varo his haires, that with her breath did play, | 
Steept with rich Near, and Ambroſfpe;. |! 
Thus being ravitke with exceſir ot joy,  -. '':. 

With kiſſing and embracing'the ſweer Boy. 

Loe, inthe height ofall her jolliry, 

Whetherfrom envy, or fromticachery :* 
 Orthat it had a borning appetite, '» ! 

To touch-thar filken skin,thatlookt ſo'white. - 

The wicked Lampe, inarunlucky houre, :- © 

A drop of fcalding oyledid let downe powre- 

On his rightſhoulder,whenceia horrid wilc- 

A bliſter, like a bubble did ariſe; 

And boyFdupin his flz(h; with a worſe fume; 
Then blood ot Vipers, orthe Zernean [pume. 
Neeredid the Dog-ftarre rage with ſo great heate / 
In dry 4palis,not dlcides (weat 

Vnder his ſhirt{o. Crucll oyle, that thou 

Who of all othershaft the fmoorheſt brow, 
Shonldſt play the traytor * who had any thing 
Worſe than thy {clte as fire, or venom'd ſting, 
Or S»/phur blaſted him, ſhould ſt firſt have came,,. 
And with thy powertull breath ſuckt out the _”" 
334) Or - 


 Viroa Cypreſſe tree that grew thereby, 


Cupid and Phyche. 


'Fot though he be Zoves god, it were but yaine, 


'0 thinke he ſhould be privilidg*dfrompaine. 
or we in Homer have lice woundedread, ' - 
Of Hars, and Yenws, both'by Diomed,. 
But for this haynous and audacious fact, 
Cupid among his ſtarutes'dzd ena, 
Hencetorth alllightshe banifhc, and exempr, 
From bearing oftice in Loves government, 
And in the day, each ſhould bis paſſage marke, 
Orlearneto finde his Miſtreſſe inthe darke. 
Sure all thectew of lovers ſhall thee hate,, :. 
Nor bleft IHinerve hold theeconlecrate;': 
When Capid law his counſellsopenlaid, 
Pſ5ches dearefaith, and hisowne plots betrayd, 
He buckled on his wings, away tofly; 
And had ſhe not-caughn-bolduporhis thigh, : - 
And hung as an «ppendix of hisflight, '» - 
He queſtionleſle had vanifhe fronrher fight. 
But as when menare in deeperiversdrown'd, 
And tanemp dead, havetheir cloſe fingers found, | 
Claſpingthe weeds ; {o,though her 'armes were rackt 
With her more bodies weight ;and finewscrackt, 
To follow him through theforc'd Element : 
Yet held the faſt, untill he did relent, 
Andhis ambittous wings gan downward fteere, 
And ftoopetocarth, n. taild Cancileere;. 


10, The foarth Sedtion. 


Huvlizhted on the'carth, he tooke her wriſt, 
And'wriing ichard, and did her hands untwift : 
Andaving free@Hihiſelfe, teflew on high, © 


And 


Cupid and Pſyche. 


And on the utmoſt branches being ſate, 

He did the matter thus capitulate, 

Was.it tor this iadced,tor this reward, 
Thoufilly giile, that I ſhould diſregard 

My mothers vowes, her teares, her flatteries? 
When ſhe, with all the power ſhe might devile, 
Provok't mets thy hurt, and thee athgn'd 

In Marriage, toagroome ot ſome baſe kind, 
And loweſt ranke, had not my too much haſt 


Redcem'dchy ſhane, and my owne worth diſgrac'd; 


Was it for this I did thy plagues remove, 

To paine my {clte? ſtrike mine owne heart in love, 
With mince owne ſhafr, that after all this geare, 

I ſhould no better then a beaſt appeare? 

For this, wouldft thou cut off my head, which bore 
Thole eyes, that did thy beauty ſo adore? 

And yetthouknowſt ungratetull wretch, how I 
Did with my feares, thy milcheifes ſtill imply, 
Andevery day my cautions did renew, 

The breach ot which thou muſt for ever rue : 
And each of theſethy ſiſters, that were guide 
Tothy illa&, ſhall dearely icabide: 

Yet will I puniſh thee no other way 

But onely this, I will for ever ſtray 

Farre from thy fight, and having {aid ſo, fled, 
Whilft ſheto heare this newes, lay almoſt dead: 
Yet proſtrate on the ground, her eyes up caſt, 
Ty'd to his winged ipeed; untill at laſt, 
Shecould no more diſcerne; as D:do,then, 

Or Ariadne, by ſome Pocrs pen, 

Are fayn'dto grieve; whoſeartfull paſſions flow 
In ſuch ſweet numbers, asthey make their woe 
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Appeare 
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Cupid and Pſyche. 
Appeare delighttu!l, relling how utkind 

Their lovers ſtole away, and the ſame wind, 

That blew abroad thetr faith, and oathes before; 
Thea fi!l'd their fayles, and how the troubled ſhore 
An{wer'd the Ladies groancs, fo Pſyche faines, 

And beates her breaſt with pitritull complaints, 
There rana Riverncere, whoſe purling ſtreames, 
Hyperion oft, did with his golden beames 
Delightrogild, and asit fledalovg 

The pleaſant murmurs, mixt with the ſweet ſong 
Otaged Swannes, detayn'd the frequent carc 

Of many a Nymph, which did inhabur there: 
Poore Pſ5chethither went, and trom the brim, 
Inſad deſpairethrew herſelte headlong in. 

The Rivers God; whither 'twere out of teare, 
Duty, orlove, or honour he did beare 

Her husband,; or lcaſt her ſpilt blood ſhould ſtaine - 
Hischriftall current, threw her np againe: 

Butitis thought, he would not let her finke, 
Cauſe Cupid oft times would deſcend todrinke, 

Or waſh him inthe Brooke, and when he came 
Tocoole his owne heat, would the floud inflame. 
Pan atthattime ate playing on areed,''- 

Whilſt his rough Goates did onthe meddowes feed, 
And with intentive eyes obſerved all, 

That tothe fayreſt Pſyche did betall; 

Who ſceing her thus pittiouſly diſtreſt, 

He ran to take her up, and did the beſt 

He cou!d ro comfort her; faire maid, fayes he; * 

Though Ia ruſtick, and a ſhepheard be, 

Scorne not for that my counſel, and advice; 

Nor lec mytrade become my prejudice, 


Cupid andPſyche. 


Forby the benefit of time well ſpent, 

I] am indcued with long cxpctimeat: 

Anditi doe conjccture it aright, 

Thecaute of all this Phregfic, and Ci'pight, 
Which your ſad lookes, and palcncſlc doc imply, 
With other {ignes in Phyſtognomy, 

By which wiſe menthetruch of 4r# doe prove, 
And know the ftate of minds, you are 16 love, 

Now liſtto me, and doe not with fond haſt 

The ſacred oyle of yourlites taper waſt: 

Vle no faniſter meanes, to haften on, 

But labourto adjourne deſtruction, 

Caſt not away yourlſclte by too much gricte, 

But couragetake; for carels beauties thiete: 
Cupia1l know, whoſe humour isto ſtrive, 

Then yeeld, thenſtay, thenplay the fugitive. : 
Be not diſmayd for that, but ſhew your duty, 
And above all things doe nor ſpoyle your beauty, 
Hee's delicate, and wanton,prayers may win, 
And faire demeaoure may demerit him, 

Theſe are the medicines I would —_— chule, 
Tocure your minds health,and redreficabute: 
Ske gavc him thankes, then roſe from where ſhe lay, 
And having done obeyſance went her way; 
Theace did ſhe eron with weary teer, 
And neither track, 'nor paſſenger could meet, 
Vnillat length ſhe found a Kingly roade 
Which led unto a Palace, where aboade 
Hercldeſt fiſter. Pſyche enter'd in, 
Then ſent up newes;how one of herneere kin, 
Was come to vifite her, returne being made,. * 


Pſyche was brought RP her; each invade 
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The other with embraces,.and fulfill 

Arecdious ſcene of counteteit good will, 

But when they had difcourl'd a while together, 
She askt Pſyche the caulc, that brought her thither, 
Who did recount the paſſages, andrell, 

In order all the ſtory that betell, 

Which by degrees had ruind her; and laid 

The blame .on "their lewd counſell, that _— 'd 
Her innocent {oule, and her firme faith mifled, 
To murder herdeare husband in his bed: 

She told how ſhe his cerraine deathdecreed, 

And how ſhe roſe to execute the deed : 

Shetold, how like a Lyoneſſe ſhe tar'd, 
Andlikeanarmed tury,how ſhe ftar' d, 

Orlike a blazing comet inthe ayre, 

With fire, and {\word, and with, Aiſſhevell d haire, 
She told the trouble, and Epitafis, 

When ſhe beheld his Metamorphoſis 

A ſpeacle;that raviſht her with joy, . 


A Serpent turn'd intoa lovely boy, (maid: 


Whofe young, {moth face, might ſpeake him hop a: 
Cupid himſelte ina fotr fumber lay'd, ve 
Shetold too of the dropot ſcalding oyle,:. 

That burat:-his ſhoulder, and the heavy coyle 

He kept, when he awakt, caul['d' bythe ſmart; .. 


And how hechid; and. how: atlakdid partz,-/:, : '2: * 


And for revenge;hadthitatnedinher Read; | tt: 
To make her {ifters partners of his bed, 

And rwixt each word, ſhe letateare downe fall, 
Whickrftopt her voyce, and madeic muſicalk..- 

Thus ?/5chearthe laſt, finiſht heriftory, c - +... 
Seaſon'd with:ſharpe oriefe; and ſweet oratory,: | yy . 
Whic 
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Which was as long by her relation made, 

As might have {cry'd to ſtuffe an 1/5ade, 

Such as Aneas unto Didotold, 

Full ot adventures, trange, and manitold, 
Herfiftcrby her lookes great joy did fhow, 
Reſfolv'd in thar, ſhe did ber husband know ; 

And theretore heard her out, with much applauſe, 
And gave great heed, but chiefly ro that clauſe 


V Vhere *cwas declar'd, that he her pompe, and ftate 


To onc of her owne liſters would tranflate. 


Y Vhence gathering, that her ſelte might be his bride, 


She ſwelld with luft, with envy, and with pride ; 
And in this heate of paſhon did tranſcend 

The Rock, where Zephirms us'd to artend 

'To waft her up and downe, and there call'd on 
Him, that had now torlooke his tation. - 

Yet through the vanity of hope made blind, 
Though then there blew a contrary wind : 
Invoking Cupid, that he would receive - + 
Her for his {poule, ſhe did her felfe bequeath 
Vnto a tearetull precipice, and threw 

Her body headlong downe, whoſe weight it drew 
Towardsthe Center ; for without ſupport, 

All heavy matter thither will reſort, 

In this her tall, the hard ſtones by the way, 
Did greet her limbes with a diſcourteous ſtay ; 
Bruiſing her in that manner, that ſhe dyed, 

As ifthat ſhe her Jury had denyed. 

Her youngerfiſter miſſing thus the chiefe 
Copartner of her ſorrows, pin'd forgriefe.. 
This craggy rocke did overlook the ſea, 
Where greedy Neptune had cate in a bay, 
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And undermining it, much ground did win, 
Where {ilver-toorced Thets, riding in 
Vpon a bridled Dolphin, did explore, 
And every tyde her armcs ftretcht on the ſhore, 
Searching each creeke, and cranny,to augment 
Thecon tines of her watry recincanr, 

Whilſt here ſhe fate wichin a pcerly chaire, 
i And round her all the Sea-gods did repaire , 
iS To whom her lawes ſhe dii preicribe, by hap, 
| The mangled corps tell tuli into hcr lap. 
Thets,that once a child her (cl © had borne, 
Sccing lo faire a body,touly torne, 
And bleeding trc{h, judging tome raviſher 
Rad done this injury, the did conferre 
Aboutthe curc, and there were many found 
[i Wholerrade in Surgery, could healc a wound, 

| But none thar might reſtoreto lite agen. 
| Such was che envy.,ot the gods : tor when | 
The (carter d limbes of chaſt Hippelitme,, 
? Were re-inſpir'd by Aſculapiae, 

4 And by his Artsconimand together came, 
:Þ And every bore. and joynt put into frame: _ 
[| { | 1 hatnone with emulous skill, ſhould dare the like, 
i Tove him to Hell did with his thunder ſtrike. 
' But though ſhe could not by her power controule 


The Fates decree, to.reunite the ſoule, 
Into another ſhape ſhe madeir pale, 
A dodrinc held by old —_— o 
For ſtripping off her clothes, ſhe made herskin 
To wearea fofc, and plumy coverin. 
Her prifly noſe was hardned to a bill, i 
Andat cachfingers cad grew many a quill, - 
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Hcr armes to pennons turn'd, and ſhe iq a1. 
Chai. v'd toa Fowle, which men a Sea-gull call. 
A Bird of cvill narure, and fet on 
Much miſchicte, to whoſe compoſition, 
A great part of her tormer malice went, 
And was the principle ingredient. 
For being thustransfigur'd, ſtraight ſhe /wam 
Intothe borrom of the Ocean, 
Where Xeprune kept his Court, and preſſing neere 
To Yezws (cat, the whiſper'd her ith'eare, 
How that herionne lay deſperately griev'd, 
Sicke ofa burne he lately had recety'd, 
And many by that meanesat herdid ſcoffe, 
And her whole family was ill ſpoken off, 
For whilſt that ſhe her ſclfc,thus liv'd recluſe, 
And he hiscloſe adulteries did uſe : 

No ſport, or pleaſure ; nodelight, orgrace, 

Friendſhip, nor marriage could find any place. 
In Zove no pledge, no harmony in life, 
But every where confuſton was, and ſtrife. 
Thusthe vile Bird maliciouſly did prate, 
And Cupid; credit Cid calumniate, 
Yen replyd, impatient, and hot, 
, What has iny good fonne then a Miſtrefle got £ 
| Which ofthe Nymphs, or Mules is hisjoy £ 
Who has inveigled the ingenious Boy ? 
VVhich ofthe Howers, or ofthe Graces all £ 
None of theſe, ſaid the Bird, bat men her call 
Pſyche, SJ looneas Yenwe heard hernam'd, 
O how with indignation ſhe exclaim'd £ 
V Vhat my owne beauties rivall, is it ſhe 2 
That plant, that ſucker ot my dignity, 
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And T his Bawd 2 VVith theſe words ſhe aſcended - 

To the Seas ſperficies , where attended 

Her Doves both ready harneft, up ſhe got, 

And flew to Paphos in her chariot, 

The G races caine about her, and in haſt 

V'Vhat the rough ſeas, or rude winds had miſplac'd, 

Did recompole with art and ſtudious care, 

Kembing the Cerule drops from her loolc haire : 

VVhich dry'd with Rofic powder, they did told, 

And bind it round up in a brayd of Gold, 

Theſe waite about her perſon il], and paſſe 

Thcir judgement on her, cquall with her glaſle. 

Theſcare the onely Cr/ticks, that debate 
All beauty, and all taſhions atbirrate : 

Theſe temper her Ceryſe, and paint, and lim 

Her face with oyle, and put herinhertrim, 

Twelve other Handmaids clad in whitcarray, 

Cal!'d the twelve Houres, and dawghters of the day, | 
Did helpe to drefle her : there were added more, 

Twelve of the night, whole cyes were ſhadowed ore 

VVith dusky, and black vailes, leaſt Yulcans light, 

Or vapours ſhould offend their bleared fight, 

When they her linnen ſtarch, or elle prepare 

Strong diſtillations to make her faire. 

Theſe bring her bathes, and ointmentsfor her eyes, | 
Andprovide Cordialls,*gainſt ſhe ſhall ariſe, 
Theſe play on Muſick, and pertume herbed, 
And ſnuffe the Candle, while the lyes to read 
Her ſelfe aflcepe :thus all afſign'd unto 

Their ſeverall office, had enough to doe. 

And had they twenty times as many beene, 
They all might be imploy'd about the Queene. * 
For 
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For thoughthey v1'd more reverence, then at prayers 
And iatc in coun ſell upon every haire, 
Aad every pleat, and poſture ot her gowne, 
Giving obſcrvance toeach trequent trowne. 
And rather wiſhtthe ſtate diſordered were, 
Thenthe leaft implement, that ſhe did weare. 
Asif, ot all, thatwere the greareſt f1n, 
And that their tate were taſtned to cach pin: 
Though their whole lite, and ſtudy were to pleaſe, 
Yer ſuch aſullen humour, and dilcaſe 
Raign'd in hercurious eyes, ſhe cver ſaught, 
And ſcowling lookt, where the might find a fault, - 
Yet felt ſhe no diſtemper trom the care 
Ofother buſircfle, nor did any darc 
To interpolc, or put into her mind, 
A thought ot any, cither toe, or triend, 
Receipt, or payment, but they all were bent 
| To place cachjewell, and each ornament. 
And whenthat ſhe was dreſt, and all was done, 
Then ſhe began to thinke upon her {onne, 
And being abſent, ſpake of bim at large, 
Andlay'd ſtrong aggravations to his charge. 
She ript her wrongs up, how ſhe had paſt by, 
In hope of mendment, many an injury: 
f Yetnothing could reclaime his ſtubborne ſpleere 
And wanton looſeneſle, thouzh ſhe ſtill had beene 
Indulgent to him, as they all did know. 
She talktto of the duty, children owe 
Vntothcir parents, and did much complaine; 
Since ſhe had bore, and bred him up with paine, 
Now for requitall, had receiv'd offence; 
And ſorely taxt his diſobedience, 
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Thenaskt the Graces, ifthey could diſcloſe 
Where his new haunts were, and his Randeyous,. 
For,ſhe had truſted them,to over looke 

As Guardians, and to guide, as with a hooke 
His ſtragliog nature, and they had done ill, 
Toſlicke their hand, and leave him to his will; 
Who, as ſhe ſaid, was a weake child, and none 
Being necre, might ſ00'e into much miſchiefe run. 
They bluſhing (mile, and thus allcadg; fince ſhe, 
His Mother could nor rule lim, how can we 
That are but Servants? whom he does deſpiſe, 
And brandiſhes his torch againſt our eyes; 
Andin defiance, threats what he will doe, 
Vponthe leaſt Jiſtaſt, ro ſhoo e us through. 
When Yenus heard, how the world ſtood in awe 
Other ſonnes deſperate raloure, and no law 
Might curbe his fiercenefle, flartery, nor force 
Prevaile, the then reſolv'd upona courſe, 

With open libels, and with hue and cry, 

To publiſhto the world his infamy: 

And theretore cau''d inevery towne, and ſtteet, 
And in alltryvial{places, where wayes meet, 

In theſe wordsor the like, upon cach poſt, 
A chartell to be fixt, that he was loft. 


The wanton Cupid, t'other day, 

Did from his mother Venus ftray. 
Great paines ſhe rooke, but all in vaine 
How to get her Sonne againe: 

For ſince the boy ts ſometimes blind, 
He his onne way cannet find. 
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If any one can fetch him in, 

Or take him captive ina Gin, 
And bring her word, ſhe for this, 
ill reward him with a kiſſe. 

T hat you the felon may deſcry, 

Theſe arc ſignes to know him by: 

Hrs skin is red with many a ftaine 
Of Lovers, which by him were ſlaine;z 
or elſe it i«hc fatall doome, 

Which foretells of ſkormes to come: 

Though he ſeeme naked tothe eye, 

His mind is cloath'd with ſubtlety, 

Sweet ſpeach he nſes, and ſoft ſmiles, 

7 ointice where he beguiles: 

His words are gentle, as the ayre, 

But truſthim not, though he ſpeake faire; 

And confirme it with an oath: 

Heis fierce, and cruell both, 

He is bold, and caveleſſe too, 

And will play as wantons doe: 

But when you thinke the ſport is paſt, 


. It turnes toearneſt at the laſt, 


His evill nature none cantame, 

For neither reverence, nor ſhame, 

CArein his lookes; his curled hayre 

— like Nets, for to enſpave. 

His hands though weake, and ſlender; ferike 
Age, and Sexes, all alike, 

And when he lift, will make his neſt, 

In their Marrow, or their breaſt: 

Thoſe poyſ0#'d Darts ſhot from his Bow, 
Hurt Gods above, and wen below. 
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His left hand beares a burning Torch, 
my flame the very ſame will ſcorch; 
Ana not hell it ſelfe is free, 

From this Impes 1mpitty. 

The wounds he males, no Salve can cure; 
Then if you catch him, bind him ſures, 
Take no py, tbouzh he cry, 

Or laugh, or ſmile, or ſeeme to dye, 
And for his ranſome would deliver 
His Arrowes, and his painted Quiver, 
Refuſe them all, for they are ſach, 
That will burne, where ere theytouch, 


When this edict was openly declar'd 

And Yenus importunity; none dar'd 

Tobe io much of counlell, asto hide, 

And not reveale, where Cupid did abide. 
Thcre was an old Nimph otth'1/ds/;az grove, 
Grand-child to Faure, 4 Dryad; whom great /0te 
Had raviſht in her youth, and fora fee, 

In recompence of her Virginity, 

Did make Immortall, and with wiſedome fill, 
And her endewed with a Prophetick $kill, 
And knowledpe ot all Hearbes; ſhe could apply 
To every greite a perteR remedy, 

Wereitin mind, or body, and was ſage, 

And waighty in her counſell, to aſwage 

Any diſeaſe; ſhe had the goverment 

Of the whole Pallace, and was preſident 
Otallthe Nunphs, for Yeazs did commit = 
Such power, to doe; what ever ſhe thought fit, 


She 
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She at that time dreft Capid for his ſmart, 

And would have hid his ſhame with all her heart: 

But that ſhe tear'd her Miſtreſleto diſpleaſe, 

Itic ſhould afcerchance the Dryades 

Betray'd her ;theretere ſhe durſt doe no other, 

But to {end private word unto his Mother, 

Where her {ynne was, and how he hid his head, 

And groaning lay upon his Mothers bed, . 

Soone asthis newes was brought her, Yen:es went, 

Blowne with the winde, and her owne diſcontent, 

And there beganto ſcold, and rayle, betore 

She didarrive within the chamber dore, 

Arc theſe things honeſt, which I heare ſayes ſhe, 

And uiting with our tame and pedegree * 

Seducing trifler, have you ler at large 

Mine enemy, whom I gave upin charge, 

That thou thouldſt captivate, and ſet on fire, 

With ſordid, but unquenchable defire * 

But fince;that thou mightſt the more ſtubborn prove, 

Haſt terter'd her nntorky (ele in love ; 

Scemes you preſvine, that you are onely he, 

The Chick ofthe white Hen, and ſtill muſt be, 

And 1, by reaſon ot my age, quite done, 

Cannot conceive, nor beare another ſonne. 

Yes know 1 can, and forthy more diſgrace, 

I will adoptancther in thy place. 

Vletake away that wicked (tuffe, with which 

'Thou doſt abulethy betters, and bewitch 

Each age, and ſexe, and not without delight, 

Thine Vncle Mars, and thine owne Mother ſmite, 

Then burne thoſe armes, which were ordain'd to doe 

Better exploits, thenthou unploy' ſt them to, 
H. 3 For 


For thou waſt ever tromthy youth untoward 


,Of my revenge, ſhe ſhall his quiver pull, 
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And doſt without all reverence, or regard, | 


Provoke thy clders, but Zove, here I wiſh, 
I nc*re may cate of a ccele(tiall dith : | 
Valeſle I turne this tryumph co offence, 

This {weet to ſower, this [portto peaicence, 
But I thus ſcorned, whither ſhall T fly * 
There isa Matroncall'd Sobr:ety, 

Whom I have oft offended, rhrough his yaine | 
Luxurious riot, yet I muſt complaine 
To her, and at her hands expectthe tull 


Vnhead his arrows, and his Bow unſtring 

Put out his 7orch, and then away it fling. 

His golden locks with Ne&ar all imbrewd, 
Which I from my owne boſome have bedew'd. 
His various wings, the Raine-bow never yet, 
Was in ſuch order, nor ſuch colours ſer : 

She ſhall without remorſe both cur, and pare, 
Andevery icather clip, and every haire, 

And then, andnot till then, it ſhall ſufhce, 

That I have done my wrongs this lacrifice, 
Thus full of choler, did the Cupidthrear, | 
And having eas'd her mind, did backe retreat. 4 
But making haſte, with this diſtemper'd looke, 
Ceres ,and /4no both, ſhe overtooke : 

Who ſeeing her with ſach atroubled brow, 
Did earneſtly demand, the manner how 

She came fo vext, and who had powerto ſhrowd 
Herglorious beauty in {o black a clowd. 

Yeu cannot chuſe but heare, Yenws reply'd, 
Howl have beene abus'd, on every fide, 


Firſt, 


| —_— 
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Firſt, when, my limping husband mebeſer, 


And caught A/ars, and my (cle, both in his net : 


And then expos'd us naked tothe eyes 

Ot Heaven, and the whole bench ot Deities, 
'Tisa knowne tale ; and to make up the je(t, 
One god, leſſe ſuperciliousthen the reſt, 
Told Mar-, it thole his terters made him ſwear, 
He would endure the burthen,and the hear. 
Time wore out this diſgrace, bur now your art 
Muſt drive another ſortow from my heart: 
And if you love me, uſe your be(t of $kill, 

To ſeeke out Pſyche, the hath Cone this 11]. 
Cxpid my fonne, has cho!e her fot his ſpouſe, 
That is the onely plague vito my houſe, 
Lady, {aid they, alack what hurt is done, 
Orcrime it\this conunitred by your ſonne £ 

Is this a cauſe, fit to provoke your fpight; 
T'impugne his ſports, and hinder his delight ? 
What imputation on your houſe were layd, 
Though he ſhould ſet his fancy ona Maid ? 
You may allow his Patent forto paſſe, 

That he may love a blith,and bouny Laſſe, 
What you forget, that he is wellin yeeres, 
Ard tisa comton to you, that he beares 
His age ſo well ; therefore you muſt not pry 
Into his a&tions ſo narrowly, 
For with what J'iſtice can youdiſapprove 


That in your {onne, which in your {clte you love 2 ' 


Is't fir, that (ce ds of /ave by you be ſowne 
In otkers hear:s, avd Þav! (ht. trom your owne ? 


You havean incece(!,in allthar's his: 9, 
Buth prais'd tor good, both blam'd for what'samiſſe. 
| Remember 
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Remember too, youare his Mothcrdeare: 
H:1d wiſe, and muſt give way: tiusthey for feare 
Of Cupids Arrowes, did him patronize, 
But Yen ſcorning that herinjuiics 
V Vere no more pittied, her {wift Doves did raigae, 
Ani took her way towards the Sc. againe. 

The end of the firſt *ooke. 


it ws 
* . 


- 
, 


Sond Booke, 


THE FIRST SECTION. 


$D®L ychethis while wandredthe world about 
) With various errors to find Cupid our, 


&® Hoping, although no matrimoniall way, 
© Or Beauties force his anger might allay; 
Yer Prayers, and duty ſomewhat might a- 

And humble Service him propitiate. (bat©, 
ShetravelFdforth, untill at length ſhe found 
A pleaſant plaine, with a faire Temple crown'd, 
Thento her ſelfe ſhe ſaid, ah who can tell, 
Whether orno, my husband there doe dwel'? 
And with this thought ſhe goes direRly on, 
Led with blind hope, and with Devotion: 
Thenentred in, ſhe tothe A/tar bended, 
And thereperform'd her 0riz0x5 : which ended, 
Caſting hereyes abour, ſhe did eſpy, 
A world of inſtruments for husbandry: 
As Forkes, & Hookes, & Rakes, Sickles, 8& Sithes, 
Garlands, and Sheares,& Corne for Sacrifice. 


Thoſe 
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Thoſceares, that were confuſed, ſhe did ſever, 

And thole, that icatrer'd lay, ſh: put together; 

Thinking, ſhe ought no worſhipto decline 

Ot any thing, that ſeem'dto be Diviae. 

Ceres tarre ott did Pſyche over looke, 

Whea this laborious taske ſhe undertooke, 

And as ſhe is a Goddeſſe, that does love 

Induftrious people, ſpake to her trom above z 

Alas poore #ſyche, Yenus is thy toe, 

And ſtrives to find thee out with morea doe, +». / 

Then I my Proſerpine; the Earth, the Sea, : 

And the hid confines of the Nighe and Day, 

Have all beene ran{ackt; ſhe has ſought thee forth, 

Through both the Poles, & Mantions of the North, 

Notthe &/phean ſnow, nor all the drougih, 

That parches the vaſt deſarts of the ſouth, 

Have ſtay'd her ſteps. She has made Terhis ſweepe, 

To find thee out, the bottome of the deepe, 

And vowes that Heaven ir ſclte ſhall thee refigne, 

Though eve had fixt thee, there his concubine, 

She neverreſts, for ſince ſhe wentto bed, 

The Roſie Crowne is witker'd trom her head: 

Thou carcleſſe wretch. Thus Yenus all enrag'd, 

Seckes for thy life, whilſt thou art heere ingag'd 

*Bout my aff4ires, and'thinkſt of nothing lefle, 

Thenthine owne ſatety, and loſt happineſle. 

Pſyche tel} proſtrate on her face, betore 

Faire Ceres throne, and did her helpe implore, 

Moyſtning the Earth with teares, ard with her haire 

_— the ground; ſhe ſent up many a Prayer, 

By thy fruit-ſcattering hand, 4 thee entreate, 

And the Sicilian Rm thatare the ſeat . 
O 
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Ot thy fertiliry, and by the glad, 
And happy ends, the harveſ ever had; 
And by thy coach, with winged Dragons drawne, 
And by the darkeſome hell, that gan co dawne 
Arthe bright marriage of faire Proſerpine: 
And by the filent rites of Elsſine, 
Impart ſome pitty, and vouchlate to grant 
This {mall requeſt, to your poore ſupplyant. 
I may lyc kid among thele ſheavesof " 3a |; 
Vatil! great Yenss tury be out-worne; . 
Orthat my ſtrength, and faculties ſubdu'd 
By weary toyle, alittle be renewd. 
But as the worlds accuftom'd, when they ſec, . 
Any orewhelmd with a deepe miſery, 
Afﬀeord ſmall comfort to their wretched ſtate; - 
But onely arc in words compaſtionate. 
- SO Ceres told her, ſhe did greatly grieve 
At her diſtreſſe, but durſt hernot releive; 
For Yexus was a good, and gratious Queene, , 
And ſhe her favour highly did eſteeme. 
Nor would ſhe {uccour acontrary fide, 
Being by love, and kin to her ally'd. 
Poore Pſyche thus repulſ”d, ſoone as ſhe ſaw 
Her hopes quite fruſtrate, did her ſelfe withdraw, ., 
And journicd o0n,unto a neighbouring wood, 
Where likewiſea rich Fae, and Temple ſtood, 
Of goodly ſtructure, and betore the houſe, 
Hung many gitts,- and garments pretious, . 
That by the name engrav'd, and dedication, . 
Expreſt without, to whom they had relation. 
Here Pſyche enterd, her low knees did bend, 
And both her (elfe, and fortunesrecommend - 
[+] 
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To mighty Ine, and thus ſpaketo her. 
Thou wite, and fiſtertothe thunderer, 
Whether thou doſt in ancient Samos lye, 
The place ofthy firſt birth, and nurſery. 
Orby the bankes of 1»ac#s abide, 
Orthy lou'd Carthage, orround Heaven doſt ride 
Vpona Zyons backe; that att i'th Eaſt 
Call'd Z:gi4, and Zucinainthe weſt; 
Looke on my griefes extremity, and deigne 
Tocalc me, ot my labour, and my paine. 
Thus having prayed, ſtraight 7#zo trom on high, 
Preſents her {elteinall her Majeſty; 
And ſaid, Pſyche I wiſh you had your ends, 
Andthatmy Daughter, & your ſelfe were friends: 
For Yens: 1 have cver held moſt deare, 
In as high place, as ſhe my daughter were: 
Nor canthat, which one Geddeſſe has begun, 
By any other Deity b'undone, 
Belides the Sr:g1an lawesallow no leave, 
That weanothers Servant ſhould receive; 
Norcan we by the league of friendſhip, give 
Relicfe to one, that is a __ 
Faire Pſyche ſhipwrackt in her hopes againe, 
And finding no wayes, how ſhe might obtaine 
Her winged husband, caſt the worſt of all; 
And thus her thoughts did into queſtion call: 
What meanes can be attempted, or apply'd 
To this my ftrange calamity, befide 
Whar isalready uſ'd £ for though they wood, 
The Godsthemſclves, can render menogood, 
—_ then ſhould I procene, and unawarcs 
Teader my faotunto ſo many ſnares? 
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V Vhat darknefſle can prote me ? what diſguile 
Hide me from hcr inevitable eyes ? 

Some women,fromtheir c:imes,can courage gather; 
Then why not Lfrom miſery * and rather, 
V Vhart I cannot deterre, nor long withſtand, 

Yceld up my ſclte a pritoner to her hang, 

For timely modeſty may mitigate 

That rage, which abſence docs exaſperate, 
Andrtoconfirmethis, who knows, whether he, 
VVizom my l{oule longs for, with his Mother be * 

Y ens now licke of carthly bulineſle, 

Commands her Coach be put in readineflc : 
Whole ſubtile ſtruture wasall wrought upon, 
With gold, with purple, and Vermilion. 

Yulcan compos'd the fabrick, 'twas the ſame 

He gave his wite, when he a woing came. 

Thcn of thoſe many hundred Doves, that ſoarc 
Abour her palace, the ſele&ed toure, 

Whoſe checkred neckstothe [mall tracesty'd, 
With nimble gyresthey up to Heaven did glide : 

A world of ſparrows did by Yenws fly, 

And Nightingales, that ſung melodiouſly. 

And other birds accompany'd her Coach, 

With pleaſant noiſe, proclaiming her approach : 
For neither hardy Eagle, Hawke, nor Kite, 

Durſt her ſweet ſounding tamily affright. 

The clouds gave way, and Heaven was open made, 
Whilſt Yen, [oves high Turrets did invade. 
Then having filenc'd her obſtreperous quire, 
She boldly ca!ls for Mercary the cryer, 
Teves meſſenger, who but a while before 
Retwn'd with alooſearrant, which he bore 
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Toa new Miſtreſle, and was now adviſe 
Vpon {ome tricke, to hide from 7#n9's eyes 
loves bawderie, for he ſuch fears can doe, 
Which are his vertues, and his ofhceto, 
When Yenxe (21 him, ſhe much joy did ſhow, 
And (aid, kind brother Mercury, you knovy, 
How I citecme your love, at no {mall rate, 
Wi:h whom my mindelI ſtill communicate : 
Without whote counlcl! I have nothing done, 
But ſtill preterr'd your admonition. 
And now you mult aſſiſt me; ther's a mayd 
Lyes hid, whom I have longtime foughr,and layd 
Cloſe waite to apprehend, but cannot take ; 
Theretore I'ce have you proclamation make, 
With a reward propounded, to requite, 
Who c're ſhall bring, and ſerberin my fight. 
Make knowae her markes, and age, leſt any chance, 
Orafterdareto pretend ignorance, 
Thus having ſaid, ſhe gaveto him a note, 
And libell, wherein Pſ{yches name was wrote. 
Hermes the powertull, and all charming god 
Taking in hand his !oule conſtraining rod, 
VVith which he carries, and brings backe from hell, 
VVith Yeaws went, for helov'd Yenus well z 
Cauſe hein formertime her love had wonae, 
And in his dalliance, had of her ſonne 
Begor, call'd the Hermaphrodirte, which is 
The Roy,that was belov'c by Salmacs. 
Thus both from Heaven deſcended,open cry 
In expreſſc words, was made by Mercury, 

O yes, if any cantrue tidings bring 

Of Venus hand-ma:d, daughter toa King, 
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Pſyche the fugitive, of ſtature tall, 
oftende age, aud forme celeftiall : 
To whom, for dowry, Art, and Nature gave 

WA ll grace, and all the comlineſſe they have, 

Thi: Iwas bid to ſay, aud be it ſpoke 

Without all envy, each ſmile « atoken 

Safficient to betray her. In her gate 

She Phoebus ſiſter does moſt 1mnitate. 

Nor does her woyce ſound mortal, if you ſpy 

Her face, you may diſcerne her by the eye, 

That like a ſtarre, dazels the Optick ſenſe, 

Cupid has oft hs Torch brought lighted thence. 

If any finde her out, let himrepaire 

Straight wayes to Mercury, and the newes declare ; 
And for his recompence, he ſhall have leave, 

Even from Venus owne lips, to receive 

Seven fragrant kiſſes, and the reſt among, 

One honey-kiſſe, and one touch from ber tongue. 


Which being publiſhed, the great defire 

Ofrhis reward, ſctall mens hearts on fire. 

So that poore Pſyche durſt nomore forbeare 

To offcr up her iclte : then drawing neare 
ToYenw houſe, a Maid of hers, by aame 

\Call'd Cuſtome, when ſhe ſaw her, did exclaime, 
O Madam Pſyche, Toveyour honour ſave : 
VVhatdoe youfeele now, you a Miſtrefle have 2 
Ordoes your raſhneſle, or your ignorant worth 
Not know, the paines we tooke to find you forth 2 
Sweet, youſhallfor your ſtubborneſſe betaught: 
-V'Vih that, rude hold upon herlocks fhe —_— 
And drag'd herin, and before Yenwe brought. 
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The ſecond Seition, 


J©.loone as Yen law her, ſhe like one, 

That looks 'ewixt {corne, and indignation, 
Rais'd aloud laughter, ſuch as does proceed 
From one, that is vext turioutly indeed, 

Then ſhaking of herhead,biting herthumb, 
She ſayd, what my good daughter are you come 
Your Mother to ſalute £ ButI beleeve, 

You would your husband viſite, who does gricve 
For the late burne, with which you did inure 

His tender ſhoulder, but yet reſt ſecure ; 

I ſhall provide for you, nor willI ſ{werve 

From any needfull office you deſerve. 

Thus winking Yexws did on Pſyche leere, 

And with ſuch crucll kindneſſe did her jeere. 
Then tor her entertainment, cryes, where are 

My two rough hand-maids, S#/itude, and Care 7 
They cnter'd; ſhe commands her hands to tye, 
And take the poore mayd to their cuſtody. 
Which done accordingly, with whips they beate, 
And her with torments miſerably intreate. 

Thus us'd, and inthis ſhamefull manner dight, 
They her, with ſcorne, reduceto Yenas light : 
Who ſmiling ſaid, *tis more then time, that 1 
Should ſet my Nymphsallto worke ſempftery, 
And make your Baby-clouts : why this is brave, 
And you hall 1«n0 for your Mid-witc have. 
YVherewill youlyc in 2 how farreare yougone ? 
That'sa great motive to compaſſion, 7 
And I my ftile muſt rather boaſt, than ſmother, 
Thatin my youth ſhallbe call'd Grandmother, 


. 
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But by yourleave, I doubt theſe Marriages, 
That are folemniz'd without witnefles: 

Wirhout conſent of friends; the parties ſtate 
Vacquallto, are ſcarlc legitimate, 

And iothischild, they ſhall a baſtard call: 

If yerthoubringſt torth any child ac all. 

Then to begin with ſome revenge, ſhe roſe; 

And all her ornaments did dilcompole, 

And herdiſcolour'd Gowne in pcices pull, 

And what ſocver made her beautifull, 

But leaſt her {ufferings ſhould all paflive be, 

She turnes her puniſhment to induſtry, 

And takes of {cycrall Seedes, a certaine meaſure; 
Wheat, Barley, Oates, and a confuſed treaſure 

Of Peaſe, ana Lentiles, then a'l mixt, did poure 
Into one heape; with a prefixed houre, 

That ere her {cltc ſhould on our Hemiſpheare, 
Thar might, as the brightevening Starre appcatre. 
Pſyche each Graine ſhould rightly ſegregate, 

A taſque tor twenty to elaborate. 

This worke aſlign'd, Yenus from thence did paſle, 
Toa Marriage Feaſt, where ſhe invited was. 
Poore Pſycheall alone amaz'd did ftand, 
Nortothis labour would once ſet her hand: 

In her owne thoughts judging her ſclte unable, 
To vanquiſl that, was ſo inextricablc; 

When loe, a rumerous multitude of 7 nts, 
Herncighbours, the next feilds inhabitants, 
Came thronging in, ſentthether by ſome power, 
Thar pirty tooke on Cupids Paramonr. 

Nor would that wrong ſhould be without defence, 
And hated Yewss lor her inſolence. Fo 
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All theſe. by an inftiaQ together mer, 
Themſelves ina tumultuous method ſet 
On worke, and cach graine Arithmetically 
SubſtraR, devide, and after multiply. 
And whea that this was done, away they fled; 
Each graine being by its kind diſtinguiſhed. 

Yenss now trom the Nuprtiall feaſt was come, 
Her breath pertum'd with wine, and Balſamum, 
Herbody was with twines of Mirtles bound, 
Her head with Garlands of ſweet Roſes crown'd. 
And ſeeing this accompliſht taske, ſhe ſaid 
Huſwite, twas not your handy worke convay'd 
Theſe ſeedes in order thus; but his, that ſill 
Perſifts in love; to thine, and his owne ill. 
Then onthe ground ſhe threw acruſt of bread, 
For Pſyches (upper, and ſo went to bed, 
Cupid the while, in abacke roome was put 
Vander the ſame roofe, andinpriſon ſhut: 
A puniſhment forhis old luxury, 
Leaſt he with Pſyche ſhould accompany : 
And ſo by too much ſtrayning of his fide, 
Might hurt his wound, before twas ſcarrity'd: 
But when the Rofie morning drew away, 
The ſable curtaine, which let inthe day, 
Yenus to Pſyche calls, and bids awake, 
Who ſtanding up, ſhe ſhewes to her a Lake; 
Environ'd witha rock, beyond whoſe ſteepe 
And craggy bottome, graz'd a flock of ſheepe: 
They had no ſhephearo, them to feede, or fold, 
And yettheir well growne fleeces were ofgold. 
Pallas ſometimes, the pretious lockes would cull, 
To make grcart /#n#veſtures ofthe wooll: 
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Fetch me, ſayes Yexss, ſome of that rich haire, 
But how you'll doe it, I nor know, nor care. 
Pſyche obayes, not out of hope to win, 

So grcata prize, but meaning to leape 1n, 

Thai inthe mariſh ſhe might end her lite, 

And ſobe frec'd from Yes, and her ſtrife: 
Whendrawing neere, the wind inlpired reed, 
Spake with atunefull voice. Pſyche take heed, 
Let not delpaire, thee of thy ſoule beguile, 
Nor theſe my waters with thy death defile: 

But reſt thee heere, under this Willow tree, 
That growing drinkes ofthe ſame ſtreame with me; 
Keepe from thoſe ſheepe, that heated with the ſun, 
Ragelike the Zyon, orthe Scorpion; 

None cantheir ſtony browes, nor hornes abide, 
Till the dayes fire be ſomewhat qualifi'd. 

But when the vapour, and their thirſt is quencht, 
And Phebas hories inthe Ocean drencht, 

Then you may fetch, what Yexvs does deſire, 
And find their fleecy gold on every bryer: 
Th'oraculous Reed full of humanity, 

Thus from her hollow wombe did Prophefie : 
And ſhe obſerving ſtritly what was taught, 
Herapron tull of the ſoft mettle brought, 

And gaveto Yenus; yet _— and labour, 
Gayn'd no acceptance, nor found any favour. 

I know the author ofthis fac, ſayes ſhe, 

How * twasthe price ofhisadutkery. 

But now I will a ſerious tryallmake, 

Whether you doe theſe dangers undertake 

With courage, and that wiſedome you pretend. 


For ice that lofty Monntaine, whence m_— 
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Black- colour'd waters, fromearths horrid dennes, 
And with their boylings waſh the Stygias fennes, 
From thence augment Cosytas toamiog rage, 

And {well his channell with their ſurpluſſage. 
Gocnow, and ſome ofthar deadliquorskim, 

And fill this Chriftall Pitchertothe brim : 

Bring it me ſtraight, and ſo her browes did knit, 
Threatning great matters, if ſhe fail'd oft. 

With this iqjunRtion Pſ5che went her wayes, 
Hoping eveatheretocnd her wretched dayes. 

But comming neere tothe prefixed place, 

Whoſe height did court the clouds, & loweſt baſes 
Gave thoſe black ſtreamestheir firſt originall, 
Thar wearingthe hard rocks, did headlong fall 
Into the Stygiar vallies, underneath 

She ſaw a tatall thing, and full of death. 

Two watchfull Dragoss the ſtraight paſſage kept, 
Whoſe eyes were never ſcal'd, nor ever ſlept. 
The waters too {aid ſomething, Pſ5che, fiye ; 
What doe you here * depart, or you ſhall dye. 
Pſyche with terrour of the voyce dejeed, 
And thought ofthat might never be effected, 
Like Njobe, was chang'd into a tone, 

In body preſent, but her minde was gone. 
And inthe midft of hergreat griete, and feares, 
Could not enjoy the comfort of her teares. 
When 7ove, whole ſtill proteRing providence 
Is ever ready to helpe innocence : 

Sent the Saturnian Eagle, whoonce led 

By Loves impulſion, ſnatcht up Ganimed 
Tobe lover Cup-bearer, from 7ds hill, 
Andeverfince bore Cupid - good-will : 
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And what he could not to his perſon ſhow, 
Relſolv'd upon his Miſtrefle to beſtow. . 
Then with Angelick ſpeed, whenhe bad lett 
The Ayres hightradts, and the three Regions cleft, 
Betorc her face he on the meadow fate, 

And ſaid, alaſſe, thou inconſtderate, 

And toolifh Maid, returne back, goe not nigh 
Thoſe ſacred ſtreames, {o tull of majeſty. 

What hope haſt thouthoſe watersto procure, 
V Vhich 7ove himſclte does tremble roabjure 2 
No mortall hand may be allowd totouch, 
Mach lcile to ſteale a drop, their power is ſuch. 
Give methe Pitcher, ſheit gave ; he went 

To Styx, and tain'd that Yexnwe had him ſent, 
Pſychethe Vrne did to his tallonstye, 

T hen with his plumed oares poiz'd equally, 

He lets it finke betwixt the very jawes 

Ofthole fierce Dragons, andthen upitdrawes, 
And gives it Pſyche ; ſhethe ſame convay'd 

10 Yenms, yet her paines were illapayd. 
Nothing her rage might expiate, but ſtill 

The erd of one, begins another ill, 

For ought, ſayes Yenwe, that I gather can, 
Youarea VVitch, or ſome Magitian. 

What elſe can be concluded out of theſe 
Experienc'd impoſſibilities ? 

If your commerce be ſuch then, you may yenter 
Boldly to Hell, and when youthere ſhall enter, 
Meto my couſen Proſerpine commend, 

And in my name intreat her, ſhe would ſend 
Some of her Boxe of beauty to me ;ſay, 

So muchas may ſuffice me fora day : 
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Excufe meto her, that my owne is ſpent, 
I know not how, by anill accidenr, 

I amafham'd to ſpeake it, but *cis gone, 
And waſted all in curing of my ſonne, 
Bur be not ſlack in your returne ; for I 
Muſt with the gods feaft of neceſſity, 
Nor can I thither goe, without diſgrace, 

' Till I have us'd ſome art unto my tace, 

Pſyche conceiv'd now, that her life, and fate, 
And fortunes all were at their utmoſt date, 
Being by Yexws cruelty thruſt on, 

Towards a maniteſt deſtruRtion : 
Which ſhecolleAs by argument, thatthus 
With her owne feete, muſt march to Texarm. 
In this delufive agony ſhe roſe, 
And by degrees, uptoa [urret goes, | 
Whole top orclook'trhe hills, it was ſo high, 1 
Reſoly'd to tumble headlong trom the skie : | 
Conceiting as her tancy did her feed, 
That was the way to goeto Hell indeed. 
But then a ſuddaine voiceto her did call, 
Which brake out of the cavernes of the wall, 
That ſaid, ah coward wretch, why doft thou yecld 
To this laſt labour, and forſake the field 2 
Whilſt Y:ory her Banner does diſplay, 
And with a proter'd Crowne, tempts thee toftay. 
The way to Hell is cafie, and thegate 
Stands ope ; but if the ſoule be ſeparate 
Once from the body, truce, ſhe goesto Hell : 
Not to returne, but there for ever dwell. 
Yertve knows no ſuch ſtop, nor they, whom 7ove 
Either begot, or equally does love. 
K 3 Now 
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Now liſt to me , there isa fatall ground 
In Greece, beyond Achais's tarthcſt bound, 
Nearc Lacedemon, tamous forthe rape 

Paris on Hellen made, and their c{cape. 

Tis quickly found ; tor with its ſteemy breath 
It blaſts the fields, and is the portof death. 
The path, like 47:edpes clue does guide 
Tothedarke Court, where Pluts docs abide : 
And.if you muſt thoſe diſmall regions ſee, 
Then carry in your handa double tee. 

For Charen will doe nothing without moncy ; 

And you muſt have ſops made of meale, = honey. 
It is a doubrtull paſſage, for there are | 
Many Decrees, and Lawes peculiar 

Muſt ſtritly be obſerv'd ; and if once broke, 
No ranſome, nor entreaty can reyoke, 

Norcis there proſecution of more ſtrite, 

But all are penall ſtatutes on your lite. 

The firſt that you ſhall meete with, as you paſſe, 
Isan old mancome driving of an afle, 

Decrepid as himſelte, they both ſhall ſweat 
VVith their hard labour, and he fhall intreat, 
That you would helpe his burthen to unty ; 

But give no eare, nor ſtay when you go0e Þy. 
And next you ſhall arrive without delay 
Toſlow Avernuas Lake, where you muſt pay 
Charon his waftage, as before I ſaid, 

For avarice does liveamong the dead : : 
And a poore man, though tyde ſerve, and the wind, 
Ifhe no ſtipend bring, muſt ſtay behind. 
Hereas you ſaylealong, you ſhall ſee one 
Of (qualid hue, they call 0b{view, 
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Heave up his hands, and on the waters floate, 

| * Praying, you would receive himinyour Boate : 
But know, all thoſe that will in ſafety be, 

Muſt learne to diſafte ſuch piety. 
When you arc landed, and alittle wo 
The Stygian Ferry, you your eyes ſhallcaſt, 

And ſpy ſome butie artheir wheele, and theſe 

Are three old women, call'd the Deſtinies ; 

They will defre you, to fit downe, and ſpin, 

And thew your ownelifes thread upon the pin, 
Yetare they all but ſnares, and doe proceed 

4 From Yenss malice, to corrupt yourcreed. 

For ſhould you lend your helpe to ſpin, orcard, 

Or meddle with their diflaffe, your reward 

Might perhaps flip out of your hand, and then 

You muſt hope nevertocome back againe. 

Next, a huge Maſtiffe ſhall you ſee, before 

The Palace-gate, and 4damantine dore 

That leads to Ds, who when he opens wide 

His triple throate, the ghoſts are terrifi'd 

With his loud darkins, which ſo farre reboand, 
They make all Hell ro Eccho with their ſound : 
Him with a morſel!l you muſt firſt aſſwage, 

And thendeliver Fenus Embaſlage. 

i For Proſerpineſh1ll kindly you intreat, 

And will providea banquet, and a ſeat. 

Butif yourſir, fir onthe ground, and taſte 

None of her dainties, but declare in haſte 

VVhat you defire, which ſhe will ſtraight deliver: 
Then with thoſe former rules, pafſe backe the rivers 
Give the three- headed dogge his other fhare, 
Andtothe greedy Marriner his fare, 
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Cupid and Pſjche. 
Keepefaſt theſe precepts whatſoere they be, 
And thinke on Orpheus, and Exridice, 

But above all things, this obſerve to doe, 

Take heed, you open not, nor pry into 

The beautics Boxc, elſe ſhall you there remaine ; 
Norlſee this Heaven, nor theſe Starres againe. 
The ſtone incloſed voyce, did friendly thus 
Pſyche torewarne, with fignes propitious. 


| The laſt Sefion. 
O ſoone as Fſ5che got allthings together, | | 


That might be uſctull tor her going thither, 
Andherreturnc, to Teyarw ihe. wenr, 
And the Inferaall paſſage did attempt : 
V Vhere all thoſe ftrange, and tatall propheſies 
Accompliſht were in their occurrences. 
For firſt ſhe paflesby with carclefle ſpeed, 
The old man, and his Afe, and gaveno heed - - | 
Either unto his perſon, or delire, 
And next ſhe payesthe Ferry-man his hire ; 
And though 06/;v1n, and the Fates did woe her, 
V Vith many ſtrong temptations, to undoe her, 
Y liſſes like, ſhe did their prayers decline,. 
And came now to the houſe of Proſerpine. 
Before the Palace was a ſtately Court, [ 
Where forty Marble-pillars did __—_ 
The roofe, and fronti{-piece, that bore on high 
Pluto's owne ſtatue, grav'd in Ebony. 
His face, thbugh full of majeſty, wasdim'd 
With a fadcloud, and his ruce throne untrim'd : 
His golden Scepter was cate in with ruſt, 


And that againe quite overlayd with duſt. 
Ceres 


A wheele, the other pes a reſtleſle one. 


Cupid and Pſyche. 
Ceres was wrought him by, with weeping eyne 
Lamencing foe the loſle Fans, PER 
Her daughters rape was there {er downe at full, 
W ho while that ſhe roo ſtudiouſly did pull 
The purple Violer, and ſanguine Roſe, 

Lillics, and low growne Panfies; to compoſe 


Wreathes for the Nymphes,1egardles of her health 
'Twas ſoone ſurpriz'd, and Inachtaway by ftealth, 


Forc'd by the King of the 1ateraall powers, 
And ſcem'd tocry, and looke after her lowers, 
Encelades was ſtrecht upon his backe, 


While Pleroes Horle hoofes, and coach did wracke 


His bruiſed body . Pallas did extend 

The Gorgons head, Delis her bow did bend; 
And Virgins both, their Vncle did defy 

Like Champions, to defend _—_ | 

The Sun, and Stars were wrapt in ſable weedes, 
Dampt with the breath, ot his Te#arian Steedes, 
All theſe, and more were portray'd round about, 
VVhich filth defac'd, ortime had cater out, 
Three headed Cerberss the gate did keepe, 
VVhom Pſyche with a {op firſt layd to ſleepe; 
And then went ſafely by, where firſt ſhe ſaw 
Hells Iudgesfit, and urging of thelaw-: 

The place was parted intwo ſeverall wayes, 
The right hand to El/yſrum convayes; _ 

But on the lett, were maletactors ſear, 

The {cate of tortures, and ſtrange puniſhment. 
There T extalus ſtands thirſty to rhe chin, 

In water, but cantake no liquorin, * 

1Ixi0ntoo, and Sifiphss; the one 
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Cupid and Pſyche. 

A Vulture there on Tits does wreake 

The Gods juſt wrath, and pounding with his beake, 

On hisimmortall liver till does feed, 

For what the day does waſt, the night does breed: 

And other ſoules are torcedto-reveale, 

V Vhatunjuft pleaſures they on Earth did ſteale; 

Whom fiery Phlegeton does round incloſe, 

And Stix his waves does nine times interpoſe. 

The noyſe of whipps, .and Furies, did fo trighr 

Poore Pfyches cares, ſhe haſted to the righe. 

That path way ſtraight, for on each fide there grew 

A Grove of mournetull Cypreſe, and of 7ow; 

It is the place of ſuch'as happy dye. 

There, as ſhe walked on, *did Infants cry, 

Whom cruell death ſnacht from theirteats away, 

And rob'd of ſweet lite, inan evill day. 

There Loverslive, who living here, were wiſc; 

And had their Ladies, to cloſe nptheireyes. 

There Mighty Heroes walke that ſpenttheir bloud, 

In a juſt cauſe, and tor their Countries good. 

All thefe beholding through theglimering ayre, 

A mortall; and ſo exquiſitely faire, (ning 

Thicke as the motes, inthe Sun beames came run- 

To gaze, and know the canſetoo of hercomming; 

Which the diſfembled, onely askt to know, 

Where Platodwcelt, for thither ſhe muſt goe: 

A guide was ſtraightaffign'd, who did attend, 

And Pſyche brought fatero herjournies end, 

> Who beingentred, proftrate on her knee, * 

She humbly tenders Yewus Embaſſy. 

Great Plutoes Queene preſented to hergueſt, 

 APrincely Throxeto fir on, and a feaſt, Ly, 
Wiſhing 


Cupid and Phiche.. .. 


Wiſhing her taſt, and her tyr'd limbes retreſſe, 
Atter hex journey, and her wearinefle; 
Pſyche excus'dir, that ſhe could not (tay, 
And it ſhe had her arraat would away. 
But Proſerpine reply'd, you doe not know 
Faire Mayd, the joyes.and pleaturesarc below, 
Stay and poſlefle, what ever I call mine, 
For other Lights, and ocher Scarres doe ſhine 
V Vithin our-territories, the day's not loſt, 
As youimagine,in the E/yſzan coaſt, 
The Golden 4ze, and Progeny is heere, 
And that Fam'd Tree, that does in Autwmne beare 
Clufters of Gold, whoſe Apples thou ſhalt hoard, 
Oreach meale, it chou pleaic, ſet on the board, 
The Matrons of Z/yſiom atthy becke, 
Shall come and goe; and buried Queenes ſhall deck 
Thy body, in more ſtately- ornaments, 
Thenall Earths re Majcſty preſents: 
The pale and {qualid region ſhall rejoyce, 
Silence ſhall breake forth a pleaſanvvyoice: 
Sterne #lgto ſhall himſclfe to mirch berake, 
And crowned Ghoſts ſhall banquet for thy fake; 
New Lampes ſhall burne, it chou wilc here abide, 
And nightsthicke darkeneſle ſhall be rarifi'd, 
What ete the winds uponthe Earth doeſweepe 
Rivers, or Fennes embrace,or the vaſt deepe, 
Shall be thy tribute; aod I will deliver 
Vp forthy Servant, the Lethean River: 
Beſides the Parce ſhall thy Hand-maides be, 
And what thou {peak'ſ, ſtand for a deſtiny. 
Pſyche gave thankes; but did her plainely tell, 
She would not be a Courtier unto hell: 


L s When 


Cupid and Pſyche. 


When wondring that ſuch honours did got pleaſe, , 


She offerd gitts, tarre richer, then all the 

For as a Dowry,at her feet the laid 

The mighty engines, which the world upwaigh'd, 

And vow'd to give her immortality, 

And all the pleaſures, and the pales 

Otthe #lyfian Fields; which wiſely ſhe 

Refus'd, tor Hell, with all their power, and skill, 

Though they allure, they cannor torce the will: 
This vext faire Proſerpine, any ſhould know 

Their horrid ſecrets, and have power to ſhow, 

Vntothe upper world, what the had ſcene 

Of Hell, and Szyx, of Pluto, and his Queene, 

Yet ſince ſhe might nother owne lawes withſtand, 

Shegavethe baxe of beauty in ker hand. 

And-Pſyche, with thoſe precepts uv'd before, 

The Sunnes bright beames did once againe adore 

Then, as ſhe thought, being out of all controule, 

Acuriovs raſhneſle did poſſeſſe ker ſoule, 


Thar ſlighting of hercharge, and- promis d duty, | 


Shegreat ly itcht, toaddeto her owne beauty ; 
Saying, ah foole, to beare {o richa prize, 
And yet through feare, doſt envy thitie owne eyes 
The happy obje&, whole reflexion might, 
Gainethee ſome favour, in young Cuprds (ipht : 
The voyce torbad me, but I now an free, 
From Yenss viſion, and Hells cuſtody. 
And ſo without all ſcruple, ſhe unlocks, 
And lets forth the whole treaſure of the boxe, 
VVhich was not any thing to make one faire, 
Buta meere Stygian, and internal ayre; 
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Cupidand Pſyche. 


Whole ſubtle breathings through her pores did 

And tuft her body with a cloud of fleepe, ' (creepe, 
But C»p14 now, not able ro endure 

Her longer ablence, haviog gain'd hiscute, 

And prun'd his rutfled wings, flew through the gate 

Othiseloſe priſon, to ſeeke out his Mue :; 

Where finding her inthis dull Lethargy, 

He drew the toggy vapour from her cye, 

And that her ſtupid ſpirits might awake, 

Did all the drowtte exhalaiion ſhake 

From off her ſence ; the ſhut it up, and ſeal'd 

The Boxe (o faſt, it ne*re might be reveal'd. 

Next, with his harmeleſſe Dart, (mall as a pin, 

He prick't the ſuperficies of herskin: 

Saying, what wondrous frailty does poſlefle 

This fexrtale kind, . orrather wiltulnefle 2 

For loe, thy fooliſh curioltty, | 

Has tempred thee againe to perjury. 

V Vhat proud exploit was this? what horrid fat? 

Be ſure, my mother Yens will exact 

A ftri accompt, ct all thathas beene done, 

Both ofthy ſc)te, and thy commiſſion. 

But yet forall this treſpaſle, be ofcheere, 

Andina humble duty perſevere, 

Detaine trom Yenss nought, that is her owne, 

And tor what <clſe remaines, let me alone. 

Thus P/5che by her Lover being (ent, 

And waxing ſtrong, through his encouragement, 

The Boxe ot beauty unto Y enxe brings, 

Whilſt Cpid did berake him to his wings : 

For whcn he ſawhkis Mother ſoauftere, 

Forc'd by the violence of love,and fearc. | 


Cutid and Pſyche. 

He pierced the Marble concave ofthe sky, ' 

To Nemven appcal'd, and did for Juſtice ery z 

Pleading hiscaaſe, andiothe facred preſence 

Of 7ove himiclfe, did his Love-1uit commence, 
Tove at his ſight, threw by hisrayes, ſopure, 

Thatno eyes bur his awne might them endure ; 

Whom Cupid thus beſpake : Great 7ove, if 

An borne your truc, and lawtull progeny : 

It T have playd betweene yourarmes, and fate 

Next to your {elfe, but fince growne to a ſtate 

Otriper yeercs, have beene thought firto beaxe ©, * 

An cquall {way,and move in the {ame ſpeare 

Of honour with you, by whoſe meancs, both men, 

And gods bave trembled at my Buw, as when 

Your ſelfe have dared thunder-boks, and flaine 

The earth bred Gyants, inthe Pþlegrian Plaine, 

And whcnin ſeverall ſcales my ſhatts werelayd 

"With your owne Trident, reither has oyg-waigh'd. 

I come'nos, now, that you ſhould cither give, 

Confirme, oradde to my prerogative. 

But ſctting all command, and poweralide, 

- Deſire by law, and juſtice to betry'd. 

For whicherclſc ſhould I appeale * orbring 

My cauſe, bur to your ſclte, chatare a King, 

And fatherto us all, and can diſpence 

What right youplealc, in Court, and Conſcience * 

I bave beene wrong'd, and mult, with grie teigdite 

My Motherofmuch cruelty, and fpight .._ 

* Tome, and my poore Pſyche: there's but one, 

In the whole-world, that my affeRion, 

And fancy likes, where others doe cgjoy 

Somary ;thediyerfity doescloy _ |, 
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Cupid and Phyche. 
Their very appetite :yet who but owes 
All bis delight to me 2 and Yenas knows, 
By her ownethoughts, the uncontrouled fire 
1 hat reignes in youth, when /ove does him inſpire. || 
Yet ſhe withour all pitty, or remorſe, ® | 
Me,andmy Miftreſſe,labours todivorce. | 
I covet no ones ſpouſe, nor have I raken 
Anothers Love ; there's not a man forſaken, =D | 
Or god, for my ſake, that bewayles his dearc, | 
Or bathes his ſpoyled boſome with a teare : 
Then why ſhould any, me, and-my Loveſever ? 
That joyneall other hearts, and loves rogether £ 
ove heard him out, and did applaud his ſpeach, 
And borh his hand, and Sceprerto him reach. 
Then calling Czpid, his {mooth fingers layd 
On his Ambroſrackcheeke, and kifimg ſayd, 
My little youngſter, and-my {onne, 'tis true; 
That I have neveryet receiv'd trom you 
Any due reverence, orreſpe@ive meed, ACLIE © | 
Whichall the other gods rome decreed, 8 
For this my heart, whoſe high preheminence | 
Gives Edi&sro rhe Starres, and does diſpence 
The like to'Narure, your fine hand the while, * 


my * 

With carthly lufts ſftillaboursto defile ; Mi | 

And contrary to publick diſcipline, 1'F 

And 'gainſt all lawes, both Morall, and Divine, #\\F 
T 9 | 


Chieflythe 1#/:an, thou doſt fillmine eyes 

With many foule, and cloſe adulteries. 

For how ofttimes, have Ithrough yainedefire 

Beenechang'd to beafts, birds; ſerpents;androfires - : Saget 

Which has procur'd f1}cenfuregy and muck blame, LY 

And hurt my eftimation,andiyfamet., - 72 © 
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Ofus, I'me ſure, have felt him to our coſt : 


Cupidand Pſyche.” 

Yetbeing pleas'd with this thy toolih ſport, 

I'meloath :o leave it, though me ſorry forty 

And on condition thou wilt uſe thy wit, 

In my bchalfe, and minde the benefit, 

I wal performeall thy demands :if when 

Thou ſeeſt faire Damtells on the carth agen, 

Remembring thou waſt brought up on my knee, 

Thatevery ſuch Mayd thou wilt bring to mee. 
Cupid aflcnts ; then Jove bids Maya's ſonne, 

Publiſh a royall Proclamation, 

Through the Preciacts of Heaven, and call at once 

A generall councell,and a Seſons, . 

That the whole bench, and race ot Deities, 

Should intheir ſeverall rankes, and pedegrees," 

Repaire ſtraightro his Court, this to be done, 

In paine of /oves diſpleaſure, and a ſumme 

Ot money to be laid upon his head, 

And from his lands, and goods belevied, 

Itany zod ſhould dare bimſelte abſent, 

For any cauſe, from this great Parliament : 

And that whoever had his name ''th' booke, 

His fyne, but his excuſe ſhould nor be tooke, 

This being nois'd abroad, from every where, 

The leſſer gods came thronging out of tearc, 

And the Celcſtiall Theater did thwack, 

That Atlas ſeem'd togroane under his pack. 

Then 7ove out of his Ivory throne Cid riſe, 

And thus beſpake them : Conlſcript Deities, 

For ſo the Muſes with their whiteſt ſtone, 

Have writ your Names, and Titles, every ofic. 

Youknow my Nephew Cupid; for the moſt 
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_ Cupidand Phehe. . \ 


Whoſe youltullbeat 1 bave;flill ſonghtin yainey; -- * 


Aad his licentious ryoktoreſtratne; 1, _ 
"But that bis lewd life be no farther ſpread, - 
His lufts, nor his coruptions publiſhed. 
I hold it fir, that we the cauſe remove, 7 \ 
And bird himin the ferters ot chaſk love: - @ / 
And fince that he has made ſo good a choice, 
Ot his owne wile, let cach god give his voice, 
That he enjoy her, and for ever tye | 
Vato himlſelte, in. bands of Matrinipny. 
Then unto Yexw turning his bright face, 
Daughter, he ſayes, conceiveirt no diſgrace, 
That Pſyche marries with your ſonne; tor I, 
That wherel pleaſe, give. immortality, 
Will alter her condinigg, and her (tate, 
And make all equall, andlegirunate.. 
With that, command to Mercury, was given, .. , 
That he ſhould fetch faire phocke unto Heaven: 
And whentharſhe imto-thert praencecame,... ,. -; 
Her wondrous beauty did cach gaaanflame,: : : | - 
Then 7eve reach forth a cup with Ne##ar fraught, 
And bad her berimmorrall wahths draught : 
So joyn'd them hand in hand, and vow'd belade, , . 
That ſhe with her deare Cups ſhouldabide Na: 
Ne'retobe ſeparate Jl moret'en Wages 


{ His bounty,,mnadea. at his 0 
Wherc heplac'd Cepidat 
And amorous Pſyeþe on his,bolomelean'd. |... 
Next ſatc himſelte, and 1»n0, then each gueſt, 
Andthisgreat Dinner was by Yslcax dreft. 
The Graces ftrewd cy ryow and made it ſmile 
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AM joy'd # 2/5 the widths deifytgyts - id 21 
HermaZ 2d Ve aint? 'Utheits 0s. Peet, 24 
And di atdliclldeb ſive thy 281 

The Phrygian IFd d wine at his groarfeatt 
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Thus Copitt Ho ariry RHO feet; 21 

Her wombe by 111 riretpe,broag pero 4 dauph: 
A childzby nar diſecr ion 2, Fd , I 
_ That Jaught Wie A Wisborne nfin menial 

Her Pleaſure; eric hat does of eo? 
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